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VOICE  of  PRAISE 
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PREFACE... 


In  preparirg  this  book,  I  have  selected  songs 
suited  to  all  kinds  of  religious  work  and  worship. 
Work  Songs,  Prayer  Meeting  Songs,  Funeral 
Songs,  Children's  Songs,  Opening  and  Closing 
Songs. 

Evangelists  will  find  this  book  especially 
suited  to  the  Evangelistic  work. 

I  have  used  a  number  of  these  songs  in  my 
work  in  protracted  meetings  and  Sunday  Schools, 
and,  together  with  the  new,  I  believe  "Voice  of 
Praise"  will  meet  all  of  the  above  requirements. 
That  it  may  prove  a  blessing  to  all  who  sing  for 
Christ,  is  my  Prayer. 


Voice  of  Praise. 


No.  1. 


Y   I..  Kii.anh. 


Follow  Me. 


J.   H.  KortKrKANS. 
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1.  Is  the  road  you're  trav'ling,  sinner,  One  you  think  will  take  you  home? 

2.  Is  your  life  what  God  would  have  it  ?  Won't  you  stop  and  think  to-day '.' 
:'».  Here 's  the  road  that  leads  to  heaven,  Straight  and  narrow,  smooth  and  plain  ; 
4.  Heark-en    to  the   joy-ful  tidings,  Calling,  eall-ing   unto  thee! 
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Don't  you  see  th' pall- ing  dan- ger  All  a-long  the  path  you  roam  ". 
'T  is  a  question  you  should  ponder,  Ponder  well,  naw,  while  you  may  ! 
Turn,  oh,  turn  !  and  walk  ye  in  it,  If  e  -  ter  -  nal  lite  you  M  gain  ! 
And      o  -  bey  the  voice  of    Je  -  bos,  For  he  says,  "Come  follow  me !  " 
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Turn  and  fol-low,  now  his  footprints,  Je-sus  left  them  here  for 
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Saying,  "Safely      I  will  guide  you      If    you  will  but  fol-low  me 
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No.  2. 


0   w    Ray. 


Behold  the  Lamb. 


i 


•i* 


M.  McIntosh 
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Re-hold  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry    The  bloody  cross  on  which  bodies 

Be-hold  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ;  Betrayed,  reviled  and  cru-ci-fied; 
lie-hold  the  Umb  !  the  rough  thorn-crown,  Upon  the  dear  Redeemer's  brow 

Be-hold  the  Lamb'  behold  his  blood,  Who  takes  oui  sin  and  guilt  awaj  : 
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Qe  suf-fers  there  for  you  and  me.  Oh,  wondrous,  wondrous  sacrifice. 
The  pierced  hands,  the  gory  stain  ;  The  nails,  the  spear  and  wounded  side. 
While  crimson  streams  are  flowing  down.  Beneath  his  bleeding  feet  I  bow. 
Beneath   its  precious  cleansing  flood.  My  weary  trembling  soul  I   lay. 
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Oh,  blessed    sin    -  a  -  toning  Lamb,  Thy  dreadful  a  -  go- nies    I  see: 
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Thou  art  my  trust  and  thine  1  am,  For  thou  hast  bled  and  died  for  me. 
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No.  3.         Keep  Me  Close  to  Thee. 


Dr.  A.  0.  Woonanirr.     By  pur. 
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1.  Keep  me  close  to  thee,  dear  Father,  While  the  billows  o'er  me  roll  ; 

2.  Keep  me  close  to  thee,  dear  Master,  While  temptations  still  as  -  sail ; 

3.  Keep  me  close  to  thee,  dear  Spir-it     Of    the  cloudless  lijjht  of  day, 
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While  the  night  winds  moan  and  gather  In  their  blackness  round  my  soul. 
Soft-er,  sweet-er,  deep-er,  fast  -  er  Let  thy  deathless  love  prevail. 
Un  -  til      I     thy  light  in  -her  -  it,  Tho'  the  heav-ens  fade   a-  way. 
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Keep   me  close    to      thee,  .  .  .     Keep  me  close    to      thee,  .  .  . 
Keep  me  close  to  thee,  Keep  me  close    to  thee 
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Keep  me  close  to  thee,  dear  Father,  Keep  me  close  to      thee,  .  .  . 

to  thee. 
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No.  4.     Go  Gather  the  Golden  Grain. 
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i.  The  iiehis  arc  npe  with  the  harvest,  And  the  Blaster  caJla  a  -  gain  : 
_'.  In  youth's  bright  gold  -en  morning.  Hear  the  Saviour'*  voice  so  plains 
:>.    While  toff 'ling  is  around  us,  Shall  the  Muster  call  in    vain  '.' 

4.  If       we  would  dwell    in  beav-en  With  the  ho»ly    an -gel  train. 
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"Why    stand  ye      i-dly  wait-ing?Go    gath-er   the  golden  grain  ! 
"  If    you  love  not  one  an  -oth  -  er,  Who '11  gath-er  the  golden  grain? 
Lending  aid    for  fall -en  brothers,     Is    gath-er- ing  golden  grain. 
We    must  la  -  bor   in  the  vineyard,  Must  gath-er   the  golden  grain. 
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Go        work. 
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Go   work,     go    work     in      my    vine 

Go   work,  work,  work 
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will    dot      be,     will    not     be      vain,     ....         The  fields  are 
will  not,  will    not     be     vain. 
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Go  Gather  the  Golden  Grain.    Concluded. 
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ripe  with   the  bar-  vest,  Go  gath-er     the    gold -en     grain. 
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No.  5.      Let  Us  Walk  in  the  Light. 
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re  -  lig-ion  that  can  give, 
re  -  lig-ion  must  sup-ply, 
er  death  its  joys  will    be, 
the    liv  -  ing  (rod  my  friend. 

In 
In 
In 
In 

the  light,  in   the  light,  Sweetest 
the  light,  in    the  light,  Sol  -  id 
the  light,  in   the  light.  Last-tag 
the  light,  in   the  light.  Then  my 
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pleasure  while  we  live  In    the  light  of  God.  > 

comfort  when  we  die    In    the  light  of  God.  j  Let   us  walk  in  the  light, 

as         e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.   In   the  light  of  God.  \ 

bliss  shall  nev-er  end,  In    the  light  of  God.  J 
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Jn  the  light,  in  the  light,  Let  us  walk  in  the  light,  In  the  light  of  God. 
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No.  6. 


Blood  of  the  Lamb ! 


Kwdwi.m  Shaw. 


J    H.  ElOMKUUJM.     By  per 
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i.  I  am  win  -  ful  and  t<>  tlu't*.  Lord,  in  an-gniah  l  would  Bee, 
i.  Blind  and  lOflt,  1  call  for  :iid;  Let  thy  hand  on  me  be  laid- 
'.   <  Sleanae  me  in   thy  pre-ciona  blood.  Loves  pure,  crim-epn  streaming  flood ; 
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To  the  fountain  let  me  go,  Make  me  whit  -  er  than  the  snow. 
Thou  a-lone  canst,  Lord,  I  know.  Make  me  whit  -  er  than  the  snow. 
Robes  of  brightness,  Lord,  bestow.  Make  me  whit  -  er  than  the   molt. 
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Blood  of  the  Lamb  !     .     .      in  thy  wonderful  flow 

Bleed  of  the  Lamb  !  in  thy  wonderful  flow,  thy  wonderful  flow, 
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Cleanse  me  add   make    ....  me  whiter  than  snow 

( /leanse  me  and  make  me  whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow. 
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Blood  of  the  Lamb !    Concluded. 
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Whiter  than    snow the  beauti-ful      BliOW,     .     .     . 

Whiter  than  snow,  the  beautiful  snow,  the  beautiful 
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Cleanse  me  and  make    ....    me  whiter  than  snow.     .     .     . 

Cleanse  me  and  make  me  whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow. 
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No.  7. 
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1.  How  sweet,  how  heav'nly  is  the  sight,  When  those  that  love  the  Lord, 

2.  When  each  can  feel  his  brothers  sigh,  And  with  him  bear  a      part; 
:>.  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn  and  pride,  Our  wishes    all       a  - 

4.  When  love  in  one    de-lightful  stream  Thro'  ev-'ry     bo  -  som 

5.  Love    is    the  gold-en  chain  that  binds  The  happy  souls     a  - 
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In      one  an  -  oth  -  er's  peace  de-light,  And  so    ful  -  fill     the  word. 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye     to    eye,   And  joy  from  heart  to   heart. 
Each  can  his  broth-er's  fail-ings  hide,  And  show  a  broth-er's   love. 
WThen  un-ion  sweet  and  dear    es-teem  In      ev  -  'ry    ac  -  tion  glows ! 
And  he 's  an  heir    of  heav'n  who  finds  His  bo  -  som  glow  with  love. 
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No.  8. 


Lead  Me  to  the  Rock. 


Leonard  I)ai<;hkktv 
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In     m';i    Bom    <»i  griei     to     niy  God    I  'II     re-pair,   When  my 
When  8a  -  tan,  the  tempt-er,  comes  In    like      a  Hood,  And  would 
And  when    I     have  end -ed     my   pit -erim-ase  here,  And    the 
And  when  the    last  tram-pel  shall  sound  thro'  the  skies,  When  the 
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heart      is  Overwhelmed  with  sorrow  and  care;  From  the  ends  of    the 

drive   my  poor  soul     a  -  way  from  my  God ;  I      will  pray    to   the 

an         gel      of  death   for    me  shall  ap-pear:  In      the  swellings    ol 

dead   from   the  dust      of  earth  shall  a  -   rise,    I         will  join    the     re- 
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earth  un  -  to  thee  will  I  cry,  I ,ead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is 
Lord,  who  for  sin  -  ners  did  die,  l^ead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is 
.lor  -  dan  on  thee  I'll  re-  ly,  And  look  to  the  Rock  that  is 
deemed  far    a-bove   von-der  sky.  To  praise  the  dear  Rock  that  is 
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high  -  er    than       1.        High  -  er     than    I.  high  -  er 
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I>ead  me    to   the  Rock  that  is  high -er  than    I;  Iligh-er   than   I, 
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Lead  Me  to  the  Rock.    Concluded. 
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l^jui  me    to  the  Rock  that  is  high-er  than    1. 
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1.  To      us       a   Child  of     hope    is  born,   To      us       a     Son     is  giv'n : 

2.  His  name  shall  be    the  Prince  of  peace,  For    ev  -   er  -  more  a-dored, 

3.  His  pow'r,  in-creas-ing,  still  shall  spread,  His  reign  no  end  shall  know: 

4.  To      us       a    Child  of     hope    is  born.   To       us       a      Son     is  giv'n: 
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Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth    o-bey  ;   Him,  all     the   hosts    of  heav'n; 
The  Won-der-ful,    the  Coun-sel  -  or,  The  great  and  might  -  y  Lord! 
Jus-tice  shall  guard  his  throne  a-bove,  And  peace    a  -  bound  be  -  low, 
The  Won-der-ful,    the  Coun-sel  -  or,    The  might -y     Lord     of  heav'n  ! 
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Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth   o-bey ;  Him,  all   the  hosts    of  heav'n. 
The  Won-der  -  ful,  the  Coun-sel  -  or,  The  great  and  might-  y   Lord! 
Jus-tice  shall  guard  his  throne  above,  And  peace  a-bound    be  -  low. 
The  Won-der-ful,   the  Coun-sel  -  or,   The  might-y   Lord      of  heav'n  ! 
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Soul,  It  Is  Jesus. 
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1.  Soul,  it     is    Je  -  bus 
J.  still  't  is  theStv-ioarl 

">.   Soul  't  is  your  Saviour, 
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him,  your  Saviour, 
ing-  ly,  gent  -  ly, 
vou  will  turn  from 
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pleading  with  thee;  List  to  the  voice,  with  love  in  -  ter  -  red  -  ing- 
call  -  ing  to  thee;  Hark  !  how  the  words  with  love  he's  re  -  peat-ing- 
sin     and    be  free  ;  Still     he       is       call  -  ing,  ten-der  -  ly     call  -  ing- 
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ner,  come  un  -to     me."                          Come!  come! 
Come  un  -  to      me ! 
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dome  un  -  to      me ! 

oul,thou  art  dy-ing!  Oh, 

....       Oh.  i 

Come  un  -  to   me! 
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Come  un-to     me 


hear    Je  -  sus    cry  -  ing,  then    come        un  -  to      me 


come,  come, 


come  un  -  to  me ! 
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Crown  Him. 


i>a  Scott  Taylor. 
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•  Crown    him,  crown  him  !    o  -  ver      all       na-tions     vie  -  to  -  lions. 


(Crown   him,  crown  him  !  tell      of      his     king-dom    all  -glo-  rious, 

-    i  Crown   him,  crown  him  !  now  and     for  -  ev   -  er        a-dore  him, 

\  Crown    him,  crown  him !    ye,    who  have  wandered,  im-plore  him. 
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Shout  ho   -  san   -   na!  Je 

Raise  the    stand  -  ard,  ev 

Lo,        he      com  -  eth !  glad 

Seek     his      par  -  don,  he 


sns  has  come 

er  his  cause  main  -  tain. 

ly  the  news     pro  -  claim ;  ) 

will  your  souls     re    -    claim ;  / 


to        reign ;  \ 
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Laud  him  !  praise  him,  join  in  the  mighty    cho-rus,  Joy  -  ful    sing  the 
Hail  him  !  bless  him  !  worship  and  fall  before  him,  Joy  -  ful    sing  the 
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song  with  its  glad    re  -  frain.  Crown  him,  crown  him  !  worship  the 
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King  of    Sal  -  va-tion,  Shout  ho-san  -  na !    Jesus  has  come  to  reign  ! 
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No.  12. 

MAKY   Sl'MlKS   WHF.K.I.K 


Calling  for  You. 


I.RONARU    I>ACi;HKKTY. 
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l.  Brother,  1<m »k.  out  oer  the  fields  white  and  waving.  The  har-vesl 

*it  "  Work  in  my  vineyard!  "  the  Master   is     cry  -  ing;  Tin-  harvest  is 

;.  Hearken  the  voice  of    tin-  hungry  and   weeping ;  The  hat  vest  ii 

I.  Bold  -  lv,  my  brother,  proclaim  tin-  glad  sto  -  ry     The  har-vest  it 
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great  and  the 
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laborera  are  few 
laborers  are  few 

laborers  arc  few 
laborers  arc  few 
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Come  thrust  in  your  rick 
( ro  strengthen  the    fee  - 

No  long  •  cr    stand     i  - 

Till  Christ  Khali  il    -  lu- 
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ripened  grain  saving,  The  Lord  of  the  harvest 
comfort  the  dy-ing,  The  Lord  of  the  har-vest 
en  -  tcr  the  reaping,  The  Lord  of  the  har-vest 
earth  with  his  glo-ry,  The  Lord  of   the  har-vest 
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call-ing  lor  you. 

calMng  for  you. 

call-ing  for  yoi i 

call-ins  for  von. 
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Call 
Call  -  ing 


ing  for      you, 

Call-ing     for    vou,   Call-ing, 
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you,     ....     The  Ix^rd  of     the    har-vest     is    calling    for  yon 
Call-ing   for  vou, 
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Calling  for  You.    Conclude! 
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Call  -         ing   for     you, Call         -         in*; 

Call -ins.  Call  -  ing     for     you,  Call  -  ing, 
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you The  Lord  of   the  har-vest   is    call-ing     for  you. 

Call-ing  for  you, 
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B«NJ.  Beddomr. 
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Da,  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Did  Christ  o'er  sin  -  ners  weep,  And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry !  Let 

2.  The  Son    of    God       in    tears    The  wond'ring  an  -  gels  see ;  Be 
S.  He  wept  that  we   might  weep,  Each  sin    de-mands    a    tear;  In 
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tears  of  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  grief  Flow  forth  from  ev  -  'ry  eye. 
thou  as  -  ton  -  ished,  O  my  soul :  He  shed  those  tears  for  thee, 
heav'n  a  -  lone      no    sin     is  found,  And  there's  no  weep -ing  there. 
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Gathered  Home. 


A    I   miowaltkb.    By  per 
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1.  We  arc   trav'ling  t<>      a     bet   -  tor    land.  One 

2.  Wt  an-  drawing  nearer  cv  -  rv  day,  One 
.'{.  Then*  we '11  meet  our  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore,  One 
4.  ( Some,  my  brother,  join  the  happy  throng,  (  hie 
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one  we  N  all  be 

one  we  Ml  all  be 

one  we  'II  all  be 

one  we  'II  all  be 
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gathered  home,  And  we'll  trust  the  Saviour's  guiding  hand.  One  bj  one  we'll 
gathered  home,  To  that  joy  that  i'ad-eth    not    a  -  way,  One  by  one  we'll 
gathered  home.  And  we'll  dwell  with  Jesus  ever-more,  One  by  one  we'll 

gathered  home, 

Singing  now  Redemption 
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One  by  one  we'll 
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'ring.       gath        -         'ring, 
"  Gathering  together,"  "gatb'ring  to-geth-er,' 
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One     by     one  we'll   all       be  gathered  home :  Gath         -  ring. 

'•  <  rath 'ring  to  -  geth-er,n 
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Gath         -         'ring,  One     by     one  we  11  all     be  gath-ered  home. 

Grath'ring  to-geth-er," 
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No.  15.        Standing  by  the  Cross. 

II  usic  by  A.  J.  Showalti 


Words  by  Ai.lmn  Shiklkt. 
Kkk.  by  A   J.  S. 
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1.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing,  Which  before  the  cross  I  spend, 

2.  Here  I'll  sit   for  -  ev-er  view-ing,  Mer  -  vy  streaming  in       his  blood- ; 

3.  Tru  -  ly  blessed       is  this  sta-tion,  Low  before  his  cross    to     lie, 

4.  Here    it     is      I      find  my  heaven.  While  up-on  the  cross    I     gaze, 

5.  Lord,  in  ceaseless  con-tem-plation,  Fix  my  trusting  heart  on  thee. 
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Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing,  From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Precious  drops !  my  soul  bedewing,  Plead  they  now  my  peace  with  God. 
While   I     see      di  -  vine  compassion,  Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 
Here   the  joy       of    sins  for-giv  -  en,  Shall  inspire  my  songs  of  praise. 
Till         I  know  thy    full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  thy  face  in  glo  -  ry     see. 
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Standing  by  the  cross,  Standing  by  the  cross,  Standing  by  the  cross  of  Calvary 
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Looking  up  to  Christ,  Trusting  in  his  love,  Hoping  in  his  mercy  full  and  free. 
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No.  16. 

Anna  l»  Bradley. 

Li  J    J  I J 


Lost!  Lost! 
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J.  H.  ROSKCRAKS. 
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I.  Lost!  lost!  Hear  the  death  cry  !  Men  are  dy-ingday  by  day: 
•J.  Haste  !  haste  !  Soul,  it  is  Christ  Call-ing  thee  to  fly  to  him; 
.'{.     Lust!    lost!    But  Christ  can  Have,  Will  you  spurn  his  love  di-vine '.' 
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Tis    8a -  tan's  mighty  pow'r  That 'b  work-ing    ev  -  *ry  li«>ur  To 

His  might -y    love    can  shield    If      you      to    him    but  yield  The 

Soul,  soul,    he  calls     to  thee,  "  Look  now  from  self      to    me,  L<>. 
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lead  souls  in  -  to    end  -  less  gloom, 
soul    at  which  death  hurls  his  dart. 
I       will  guide  thee  to 


Haste!  haste  !  Soul    it      is  death 
Soul !     soul !  Christ  calls  to  thee, 
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the  light."  Soul : 


soul 
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Speak  Je-sus' 
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Haste!  for  soon  'twill  be    too  late!   Oh,  haste,  the  moments  fly, 
Will     you  still      re-main    in    sin?  Oh.       do   not  wait  till  light 

It          will  give  vou  strength  to  trust;  What  tho?  you're  stained  by  sin, 
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Hear, 

Is 
He'll 
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hear  the  Mas  -  ter  cry — '"Soul,  1  would  save  ther  from  death's  doom." 
lost      in    end  -  less  night !  Turn  now,  and  yield  to  Christ  thy  heart, 
wash  and  make  you  clean — Oh,    lost   one,  turn    to  Christ  to-night. 
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Lost!  Lost!    Concluded. 
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Lost  !        lost!    <  Oh,  soul  tlie Christ  I 

yes  l  Kids  thee  come  home,  j  Be  longs  to  save,  Come  home,  come  home. 
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No.  17. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Antioch.    C.  M. 
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1.  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come!  Let  earth  receive  her  King; 

2.  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns !  Let  men  their  songs  employ; 

3.  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow,  Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  : 

4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  nations  prove 
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Let  ev  -  'ry  heart  prepare  him  room.  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains,  Repeat  the  sounding  joy, 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow,  Far  as  the  curse  is  found, 
The    glo  -  ries  of       his    righteousness,  And  wonders  of     his  love, 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 
Re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy,   Re  -  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy. 
Far      as  the  curse  is  found,  Far     as,   far    as      the  curse  is  found. 
And  wonders   of      his  love,  And  wonders,  won-ders    of    his   love. 
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No.  18.       Christ  Has  Set  Me  Free. 


A  NNA    I>.    HltA  DJ.h  >  . 


.1      H      HOSIER*** 


1.  Free  from  law  !  oh,  join  my  shout  of  triumph  I  I  am  free,  yes,  fn*-,  the 

2.  Child  of  God  I  this  is    my  glorious  ti    tie!    I  am  free,  yes,  free,  the 
:>.  Come  to    me !  oh,  hear  the  in-  vi     ta-tion,  He  is  call-lug,  gently 
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Christ  has  set   me  free ;    Once    he  died      to    win  my  full  sal  -  va-tion. 
blood  has    set  me  free;    Out       of  death    to     life    of  end-less  beauty, 
call  -  ing  now  to  thee;   Soul,  he  cries,     I     long  for  thy  sal  -va-tion. 
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And  the  law      no  long  -  er  now  can  frighten  me.      Free- 

I  am  .safe     for  -  ever  now,  dear  Lord,  with  thee.  Chris!  has  won  my 

Come,  oh, come,  he  cries,  and  1     will  set  you  free. 
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dom !  Free  -  dom!  Now  the  law  no 

full   sal  -va-tion,    I     am  free  from  eondem -na-tion. 
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more  can  threaten  me  ! 

Free          -          dom ! 
Christ  has  won  mv  full  Bal  -  va-tion, 
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Christ  Has  Set  Me  Free.    Concluded. 
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Free        -        dom!  Christ  is  mine,  and  from  the  law  I  'in  tree. 

I  am  free  from  condemnation, 


No.  19. 


E.  Pkrkohet. 


Coronation.    C.  It 
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All  hail  the  pow'r  of  .le  -  bos'  name!  Let  an  -  gels 
Ye  chos-en  seed  of  Is-rael's  race,—  A  rem-nant 
Ye  Gen-tile  sin-ners,  ne'er  for  -  get  The  wormwot 
Let  ev  -  'ry  kin-dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe.  On  this  ter 
Oh,  that,  with  yon-der  sabered  throng,  We  at  his 
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fall: 
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fall. 


Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  him  J.ord 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace,  And  crown  him  Lord 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord 
To  him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  ascribe,  And  crown  him  Lord 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -lasting  song,  And  crown  him  I«ord 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al      di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

To     him     all  maj  -  es  -  ty    ascribe,   And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join  the  ey  -er  -  lasting  song,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


No.  20.    I  Lean  on  His  Wonderful  Might. 


Lai'ka  B,  Niwklu 


Fkank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  The  mer  -  ci  -  ful 

2.  If  friends  that      I 

:5.  Ere  Ipng  will   his 
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Lord  is  my  .Shep-herd, 
love  pass  be-yond  me, 
iiics  -sen  -  ger  call      me  ; 
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The  Rod  and  the 

To  dwell     in  his 

I      feel   that  the 
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Staff  of    my     soul ; 
beau-ti  -  ful     home, 
twi-lijrht  is      near  ; 


He  ev  -  er  is  near  to  pro-tect  me,  And 
Where  sickness  and  death  nev-er  en-  ter,  And 
And  yet    'tis  with  gladness     I    hail     it,  My 
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guide  t'ward  the  heaven  -  ly      goal.     My  hand  he      is     hold-ing    se- 
no      one     in     sor-rowmay    roam,   His  hand  dries  my  tears,  and  I 
soul  knows  no  ter  -  ror    or      fear;     For  just  past  the    val  -  ley    of 
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•ly;    I 'm  walking    by  faith,  not   by     sight;  If     sunlight  or 

him,  Who  ev  -  er  doth  guide  me    a  -   right;  His  love,  all  sus- 

ow,  There  gleameth  the  cit  -   y     of     light ;  Oh,  there  would  I 

<hv  0   -   -   - 


i  i    i 


-/— V- 


"7 


£]_ 

S         *         N 

s 

is               % 

Si7*          ^          « 

"  j 

A 

L — .  |   ■ 

X  »•          ■          ™ 

*  • 

N 

4         k.      fl 

ff 

ii 

f  •        I 

fi. 

J         0         *         * 

t 

*  • 

* 

m 

*       *#     * 

1 

•> 

shad  -  ow     pre  -  v 
tain  -  ing,     up-hc 
praise  him  for  - 

m           m           m 

ail  - 

Ids 
ev  - 

*  • 

eth 
me 
er, 

# 

I     lean 

I     lean 

And  lean 

#       0 

"0 

on 

on 

on 

s 

his 
his 
his 

1 

> 
won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 

might. 
might, 
might. 

*    •   * 

€        €        € 

i        i     1 

!•  i  ' 

• 

w 

1    1 

-^   k m          m          « 

* 

|y 

'v 

J              ,J              .V 

•  •  »    1 

1 

r     r  » 

V       V       v 

!' — 1 

By  per.  The  R.  M.  Mcintosh  Co.,  Owners  of  Copyright. 


I  Lean  on  His  Wonderful  Might. 
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I    loan  on  his  wonder-ful  might,  I  'm  walking  by  faith,  not  by  eigbtj; 
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My  hand  lie  is  holding    Be-care-ly,     I  leap  on  his  wonder-ful    might. 
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No.  21. 


John  Dobki 


Hehron.   L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


1.  How  pleasing  to     be-hold  and  see  The  friends  of  Je-sus    all     agree— 

2.  Here  we  behold  the  dawn  of  bliss;  Here  we  behold  the  Saviour's  grace  ; 

3.  While  here  we  sit  we  would  implore,  That  love  may  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 

4.  To    all  we  freely  give  our  hand,  Who  love  the  Lord  in  ev  -'ry  land ; 
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To    sit    around  the   sacred  board  As  members  of  one  common  Lord. 
Here  we  behold  his  precious  blood.  Which  sweetly  pleads  for  us  with  God. 
Till  all  the  saints,  like  us,  combine  To  praise  the  Lord  in  songs  divine. 
For  all  are  one  in  Christ  our  head,  To  whom  be  endless  honors  paid./ 
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No.  22. 


ANNI   STKtI.lt. 


Wonderful  Love. 


I    II.  Koskc*anh      Ky  per. 
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1.  Jesus — and  didst  thou  leave  the  skv,    To  bear  our  griefi  and  woes? 

2.  Well  might  the  heav'ns  with  wonder  view  A  lov«-  so  strange  as  thine' 
."».  Is  there  a  heart  that  will  not  bend  To  thy  di-vine  con-trol'.' 
4.  Oh,  may  our  willing  hearts  con  -  fess  Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway  ; 
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And  didst  thou  bleed  and  groan  and  die,  For  thy  re  bel-lious  foes? 
No  tho't  of  an-  gels  ev  -  er  knew  Coin-pas  -  sion  so  di-vine! 
De-seend,  0  sov-'reign  love,  de-scend.  And  melt  that,  stubborn  soul. 
Glad  captives    of  thy  matchless  jrra.ee,  Thy  righteOVi  rule      o  -  bey. 
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Oh,  't  was  won         -  -  derful.  wonderful  love. 

wonderful,  wonderful  love,  wonderful,  wonderful  love, 
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That     brought him  from  heaven  above, 

bro't  him  from  heaven  above.  beauti-ful  heaven  abov 
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\-      ii      ran  -  -  som  to  die  on  the  tree. 

ransom  to  die  on  the  tree,  suffer  and  die  on  the  tree. 
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Wonderful  Love.    Concluded 
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To      save a  poor  sinner  like  inc. 

save  a  poor  sinner  like  me,  like  me,    a  sinner  like  me. 
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No.  23. 


Oh,  Happy  Day. 


Philip  DonoKinon:. 
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Knglish  Melody. 
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Oh,  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God !  \ 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad.  | 


S  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows,  To  him  that  merits  all  my  love!  } 
'  Let  cheerful  anthems  rill  his  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move,  i 
'T  is  done !  the  great  transaction's  done !  I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine :  j 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on,  Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine.  \ 
Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ;  Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest;  ) 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart ;  With  him,  of  ev'ry  good  possessed,  j 
High  heav'n  that  heard  the  solemn  vow,  That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear,  ) 
Till    in  life's  lat-est  hour  I  bow,  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.  \ 


t=E 


25fc 


z:  * 


.1 L 1_ (_ 


-t=t 


I 


£=*£ 


1 I t 


•£=±L 


r    <  iioki  » 

~i — *- 


mhk. 


i 


ffl 


-€~!- 


^ 


l  ,  1 -~^f- 

Hap  -  py  day,    hap  -  py    day,  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a -way! 
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He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  rejoic-ing  ev'ry    day. 
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No.  24.        I'm  Nearer  My  Home. 


I  i»a  L    Hi.m.     (  liciriiK  Arr. 


Geo.  P.  Kokchk. 
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1  'in  near-er     my   home  lO  -    day,        The  jour-ney     will      soon   be 

When  fadeth  each  day's  last   beam,    My  way  wea  -  ry      feet  have! 

I  'in  nearer    that  fond  loved   land,      1  'in  near  -  ef       its       gates  of 
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oer,  (be  o'er,)  Each  hour  as 
pressed,  (have  pressed)  Still  elos  -  er 
light,  (of  light,)  And  soon     its 


it     glides      a    -    way,     .        Brings 
the      mys  -    tic       stream.       That 
bright      sil  -  v'ry      strand,         Shall 
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near  -  er      its    shin  -  ing    shore.   I'm     near 

bor  -  ders    the  land      of      rest. 

glad -den    the    spir  -  it's     sight.     I'm  near -er      my  home, 
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home,     ...      I'm     near  -  er    my     home,    .     .     .     I'm 

heaven  -  lv  home,  I  'in  nearer    mv  home,      Mv  heav-en-lv  homo,  I  'm 
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er  my  home  to-day,  Than  ever  I've  been  be  -  fore. 
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No.  25.    We  '11  Safely  Reach  the  Other  Shore. 


Maria  STRAUB. 


(QUARTET 


s.  \v.  si  raub.    By  per. 
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1.  At  evening  when  the  sun  was  low  Where  Cal-i-lce's  blue  waters  flow, 

2.  They  entered  in  a   ship  to    sail     Across  the  sea  with  scarce  a  gale  ; 
.'{.  The  loved  disci-pies  on  the  wave  Now  trusted  in  their  Lord  to  save — 
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Christ  said  to  those  e'er  by  his  side,  "  We'll  pass  unto  the  oth-er  side.'' 

A  mighty  storm  soon  bro't  dismay,  Tho'  Jesus  sweetly  slumb'ring  lay. 

He  rose  and  made  the  sLrm  to  cease,  And  filled  their  hearts  with  joy  and  peace. 
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Let     us    pass    un  -  to      the    oth    -  er     side,  With 

Let     us     pass  un       -        to       the     oth    -   er       side,   With 
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Je-sus   to   the  oth  -  er    6ide;  With  Christ  tho' storm  or 

Je      -     sus           to      the    oth  -  er  side ;  With  Christ      though 
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bil  -  lows  roar  We  ?11  safely  reach  the  oth-er  shore, 

storm  or  billows  roar  We  11  safe    -    ly         reach  the  oth-  er 
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No.  26.       Golden  Day  of  Promise. 


L.  R   I 
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L,   K.  JOH  EH. 
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l.  Oh,  gold  -  en  <lay  of  promise  when  the  Lord  shall  come     To 

J    Oh,  gold  -  en  day  ol  prom-ise     in      the  "  by  and  by,"     When 

;.  Oh,  gold  -  en  day  ol  prom-ise,  blen-ed  day     of  pence,  When 
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take  the  ones  he  ransomed  to  his  own  bright  home;  That  mora  I  Ml  hear  him 
Je  -  sus  comes  to  reign  again  o'er  earth  and  sky,  When  ev-'ry  tribe  and 
from  all  care  and  sighing  I  *vc  a  full  release;  That  morn  each  cloud  and 
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call  -  ing  and  his  word  o  -  bey, 
na  -  tion  shall  his  voice  o  -  bey, 
sor  -  row    will     be  rolled  a    -    way 


Oh,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  day  of 
Oh,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  day  of 
Oh,  beau  -  ti  -  tul    day      of 
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day When  Je  -  sus  comes  in      pur  -  pie    and      in 

gold    ^n      day, 
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Ky  ptr  i>f  s    W.  Straub 


Golden  Day  of  Promise.    Concluded. 
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gold Oh,    beau-ti  -  ful  day      of  promise,  gold  -  en 

par-pie  and  gold, 


§ 


f  f  r  i 


it  if  i 


qy    r     r~  :       I — * — >     •      i=~i 

->-y b, j, 1 _—, 1 .„ . ^  -1 


t=c 


fe^ 


I=E 


;i±je* 


-#— #- 


Jg^*i=p 


'lay.     ...      Thy  glories  yet  were  never,  never  told 

golden  day,  never  were  told. 
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No.  27. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Azmon.    C.  M. 
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1.  I'm    not   ashamed    to  own  my  Lord,  Nor   to     de-fend    his 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  I  know  his  name,  His  name  is  all  my 
:;.  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands,  And  he  can  well  se 
4.  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name  Be  -fore  his    Father': 
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Main-lain  the  hon -ors     of    his  word,  The   glo  -  ry     of     his  cross. 

Nor     will  he    put   my  soul    to  shame,  Nor    let  my  hope   be    lost. 

What  1  've  commit-ted     to    his  hands,  Till    the  de  -  ci  -  sive  hour. 

And      in    the  new     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  Ap-point  for    me       a    place. 
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No.  28.       Death  is  Only  a  Dream. 


i    Buchanan     \iy  per. 

n s       s 


1.  Bad  -  ly  we  sing,  and  with  tremn-lous  breath,  Ah  we  stand    by    tin- 

2.  Why  should  we  weep  when  the  weary  ones  reel  In  the  1><>  -  §om  of 
A.  Naught  Ul  the  river  the  saints  Bhould  appall.  Tho'  it  fright-ful  -  ly 
4.  O  -    ver  the   tur- hid  ami    nil  -  rueh-ing  tide,  I>(»th  the  light  of     e 
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In    the   val  -  ley    ami     by      the 

In    the  mansions     of     j:l<»  -  ry 

In    the  arms    of    their  Sav  -  iour 

And  the  ransomed  the  dark-nem 
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riv  -  er  of  death,  And  yet  'tia  do  more  than    a      dream. 

pared  for  the  blest?  For  death  is  no  more  than  a  dream, 
ill  can  be -fall,  They  find  it  no  more  than  a  dream, 
storm  shall  ont-ride.  To  wake  with  triad  smiles  fr  m  their  dream 


Hymn  used  by  per.  Barbae  &  Smith.    Music  used  by  per.  H.  A.  H.  Hoitou. 
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Death  is  Only  a  Dream.    Concluded. 
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On-ly  a  dream,  only  a  dream,  And  glory  beyond  the  dark  stream  ;  How 
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peaceful  the  slumber,  how  happy  the  waking  ;  For  death  is  only  a  drean 
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Words  of  chorus  by  A.  J.  Buchanan. 


"a-^ 


No.  29.     Rock  of  Ages.    7s,  6  lines. 
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1.  Rock  of      A  -  ges,  cleft  for    me,     Let  me  hide     my-self  in  thee: 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -   er  flow,  Could  my  zeal      no  languor  know, 

3.  While  I    draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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2ure,  Save  fronc 
»ring,  Sim-ply 
me,     Let  me 

,*    r  t 
' p — ? 

i  wrath  and  make  me 
to      thy  cross  I    ( 
hide     my-self   in 

i  (8  s   pi    pi    * 

pure. 
;ling. 
thee. 

■£- — k  •   » 

1 tr- 

J*.f-.-JI ft     «        |i 

M 1 1 3H- 

u* — P— i— 

r          r      1        l 

jU~\ 

No.  30. 


Look  Up. 
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1.  Be  -  yond  the  f loom  if     gk>  -   ry.  Be  -  yond  tin-  cross    a  crown: 

2.  We    need    t<.   rise    ap   high-  er,  A  -  bove  the  clouds  and  night, 
:',.  First  sow  •  ing,  then  the  reap-  ing,  We  pass  thro' death  to   life; 
4.  Til  earth  to-day,    to-mor-row  Tii  hear* en,  pure  anil  fair, 
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Not    half     so    sad    life's    sto  -    ry,  Did     we    look  tij>      not  down. 

To      feel  that  heav'n  is   nigh  -  er,  To     see       e-  ter  -  nal    Light 

Conies  gladness  aft  -  er    weep-ing,  And  rest  -  ing  aft  -  ei    strife. 

To     eing  -  ing  turn  thy    sor  -  row,  And    in  -   to  praise  thy  prsyY. 
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In-stead  of  death  tin-re's  life  for  thee,    In-stead    of     cross      *  ClOWD 
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But    if  you'd  claim  the  gift    di-vine,  Look   up,     0  soul,  not  down. 
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I  Am  Redeemed. 
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Kiev.  K.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  My  heart  is  a  fountain  of  joy  to-day,' For  Jesus  ha»  washed  all  m5[ 

2.  I  never  had  tho't  such  a  peace  to  know,  But  Jesus  has  washed  me  as 

3.  And  so  I  have  foretaste  of  heav'n  within,  For  Jesus  has  saved  me  from 
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sins  a  -  way,  Yes,  Je  -  sus  has  washed  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  And  . 
white  as  snow,  Yes,  Je  -  sua  has  washed  me  as  white  as  snow,  And  ■ 
all      my  sin,  Yes,  Je  -  sus   has  saved  me  from  all      my  sin,  And 


2Efe±^ 


§S 


KKFKAIN. 


Stz=* 


Tr    *'8^ 


-4-J--1 

^ 


# — L-^ 


I  am  redeemed.  And  I  am  redeemed,  Yes,  I  am  re-deemed, 
I  am  redeemed.  And  I  am  redeemed,  Yes,  I  am  re-deemed^ 
I      am   redeemed.  And  I     am    redeemed,  Yes,   I     am    re-deemed, 
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Je-sus  has  washed  all  my 
Je-sus  has  washed  me  as 
Je-sus  has  saved  me  from 
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white  as  snow.  And 

all  my   sin,  And 
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deemed, 
deemed, 
deemed. 
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No.  32. 


L     AO  Watw. 


Lovely  is  Zion. 


('has  Edw.  Pollock. 
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Come,  we   who  love   the    Lord,    And    let     our    joys     be  known 
Let    those    re-  fuse     to      sing     Who  nev  -  er    knew  our  God ; 
The    men     of    grace  have  found  Glo  -    ry      be  -gun     be  -  low ; 
The     hill      of       Zi  -   on     yields  A       thou-sand     sa-cred  sweets, 
Then  let      our  songs     a -bound.   And     ev  -  'ry     tear     be    dry; 
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Join  in      a   song   of  sweet  ac-cord,  And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
But  children    of   the  heav'nly  King  May  .speak  their  joys  a-broad. 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground  From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or  walk  the   gold-en  streets. 
We  're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground  To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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Love-ly      is     Zi  -on,     love-ly 
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Zi  -  on.     love-  lv    is      Zi  -  on, 
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The  beautiful  cit  -  y   of  God 
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Zi       on.     love-ly     is      Zi  -  on,  The  beauti  -  fill    cit-y    of  God. 
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Oopyrlght,  1890,  by  J.  U.  Hoiwran*.     By  per. 


No.  33.    Rally!  Ye  Soldiers  of  Jesus! 
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1.  Oh,    ral  -  ly !     ye     sol-diera  of    Je  -  sup,    to-day,    Put  on  the  whole 

2.  The  pow-era     of    darkness  in  might-y     fir- ray     Are  striving  to 

3.  The  blessing     of     heav-en  shall  fol  -  low  the  true,   Who  faithful-lv 
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ar  -  mor  of  God  ;  The  breast-plate  of  righteousness  shall  be  thy  stay. 
conquer  the  field  ;  But  trust-ing  in  Jesus,  our  strength  and  our  stay, 
work  for  their  Lord  ;  His  Spir  -it  and  presence  shall  be,  their  lives  thro'. 
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KKI-KAIK.    Faster. 


With  the  gos-pel     of      peace    be      shod. 
The       ar-mies    of     Sa  -  tan  must  yield.     Ral 
A        fore-taste    of     fi  -  nal    re  -  ward.     Ral-ly ! 
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soldiers   of 
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ral        -        ly!      Soldiers  of    Je-sus,  our  King! 
Je-sus,  our  King,  Soldiers  of    Jesus,  of  Jesus,  our  K 
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ward  !  for    -   ward  !  And  trophies  of    vie  -  to  -  ry 

trophies  of  victory  bring,  And  trophies  of    vie  -  to  -  ry, 


bring! 
victory  bring! 
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Copyrifcht,  1893,  by  S.  W.  Straub.     By  per. 


No.  34.        Come,  Blessed  Saviour. 


c.  U.  Akmstrom;. 


J.  H.  ROSF.CRANS. 
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1.  Come,  oh.  coin*',  my  bleated  Saviour,  Kill  the  chambers  of  my  soul, 
'1.  When  1  bow  my  knee  be-fore  thee,  Lord,  oh,  hear  me  while  1  pray, 
A.   When  1   deep,  oh,    be  thou  near  me,  Let  thy  wings  Ih-  6'er  me  spread, 

4.  When  in  grief  's  dark  door  I  'm  standing.  Come  and  cheer  me  with  thy  love, 

5.  When  I  stand  by  death's  dark  river.  Which  my  soul  has  dreaded  long, 


Let     me  feel    thy  mer  -  cy      ev  -  or 
Let     thy  ten -der  love      within     me. 
With  thine  ever  -  last  -  tag  mer-  cy 
When  to  earth  my  heart  is    bend-ing, 
Take  me.  then,  my  bless-ed  Saviour,  ' 


Thro'  my  heart  unceas-ing  roll. 
Draw  me  close  to  thee  al  -  way. 
•  Cov-er      my  defenceless  head."' 
Lift   and    fix  my  tho'ts  a-bove. 
'To     the  summer  land  of  song." 
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Come,  my  lov-ing  Sav 

Come,  yes,  come,  come,  oh,  lov 


iour.  Fill     ,     .      my 

Sav-iour,  Fill  inv  soul, 
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soul  with  peace  and  joy,         May      I       feel 

fill   with  peace  and       joy.       May      I       feel 


thy  pres-ence 
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feel  thy  present 
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Love  abound  without  al  -  low 

without   al-lov. 
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No.  35. 

J.  DOHKI.I.. 


He  Calls  To-day. 


J.  H    Hosk.ckans.     By  per. 
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1.  Now    is      th'ac-cept-  ed    time,    Now    is      the    day     of  grace; 

2.  Now    is      th'ac-cept-  ed    time,    The  Sav  -  iour  calls    to-day; 

3.  Now     is      th'ac-cept-  ed    time,    The    gos  -  pel     bids  you  come ; 
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Now  sin-ners,  come,  without  de  -  lay,  And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 
To-mor-row  it  may  be  too  late  ;  Then  why  should  you  delay? 
And  ev  -  'ry  promise      in      his   word  Declares  there  yet   is     room. 
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He  calls  to-  day,  then  why  de-lay?  Why 

He  calls  to-day,  then  why  de-lay? 
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should  you  long-er,  long-er  wait?  His  pleadings  hear 

long-er  wait?  His  pleadings 
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while  he     is  near;  To-mor-row    it  may  be  too  late, 

hear  while  he     is  near; 
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No.  36. 


This  Fight. 

TENOR  AND  SOPRANO  DUST 


Tenor. 


Leokakh  Dacohertt 
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1.  Oh,     CO?  -    e  -  toue  soul,  who  car  -  est    for  naught  Save  heaping   up 

2.  Thou  lov  -  er     of  pleas-ure  more  than    of     God,  Sail-tag     to 

3.  Ah!    fool  -  ish  and  fair    one,  gid  -  dy    and  frail.  Tempting  and 


4.  And  thou  who  hast  heard  the  gos  -  pel      so      oft, 
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wealth,  a  gold  -  en  store,  Filled  are  the  storehouses,  filled  are  the  barns, 
gaily  down  the  broad  stream,  leading  thee  straight  to  the  bottomless  pit, 
tempted,  hope  hast  thou  none,  Steeped  in  sin's  depths,  without  Christ,  without  God. 
diff'rent,  trifling  with  pace,  Hardening  thy  heart  against  measureless  love, 
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Plen-ty  thou  hast,  thou  needest  no  more ;  Lo,  sud  -  den  -  ly  comes  the 
Wake!  oh,  awake  from  thy  frivolous  dream.  What  if  to  thee  came  the 
Think  thee  in  time,  while  heay'n  may  be  won.  Pause  ere  to  thee  comes  the 
Heed,  lest  in  hell  thou  find  -  est   a  place.  Heed,  lest  to  thee  comes  the 
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This  Night.    Concluded. 


summons  so  dire,  "Thou  fool,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require!"  La,  suddenly 
summons  so  dire,  "Thou  fonl,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require!"  What  if  to  thee 
summons  so  dire,  "Th.ra  foil,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require!  "  Paureere  to  the* 
summons  s<>  dire,  "Thou  f>ol,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require !  "  Heed,  lest  to  the* 
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omes  the  summons  so  dire,  "Thou  fool,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require!" 
ante  the  summons  so  dire,  "Thou  fool,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require!*' 
omes  the  summons  so  dire,  "Thou  fool,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require!" 
omes  the  summons  so  dire,  "  Thou  fool,  this  night  I  thy  soul  require!  " 
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Praise  God. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ;  Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below 
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Praise  him  above,  ve  heav'nlv  host;  Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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No.  38. 


For  You  He  Died. 


Mrs  Harriet  E.  Jonks. 
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Oh,  bless  his  name!     .     .     .        The  Saviour  caiiic To 

Who  can  withstand     ...  A     love  so  grand  7 Oh, 

Lol    like    a  Hood     ....        His  precious  blood     ....  Stream'd 
oh,  bless  his  name,  The  Harloar  came    T<> 
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dy  -  ing  world  ;  For  great  and  small 
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sweet  sal-va  -  tion  plan  ! 

from  his  riv  -  en     side; 


.     .     .      For  one  and 
Such  wondrous  love      .     .     .     The  heart  should 
T is  free!  'tis  free!  .     .     .     .     For  you  and 
For  great  and  smaH,* 
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all,     .     .     .     .         His  flag     is  still  un  -  furled, 
move,  ....          Of  ev  -  ery  sin-ful     man.        Oh,  will  you  come  this 
me,    ...     .     .        The  fountain  deep  and  wide. 
For  one  and  all, 
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moment  come,  To  him  theCru-ci  -  tied?        His  life  he 
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His  life  be  gave 
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world  to  save For  you  he  groaned  and  died 

The  world  to  save,  He  groaned  and  died, 
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No.  39.    Where  the  Shepherd  Leads. 
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1.  Thro'  the  meadows  green,  in-vit-ing,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go! 

2.  See    the  gen-tie  Shepherd  leading,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  ['11  go  I 
."!    Tho'  my  feet  be  worn  and  wea-ry,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  J '11  go  ! 
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Thro'  the  shadows  dark,  ex-cit-ing,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go 


Hark  !  his  voice  in     mer-ey  pleading,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go ! 

Tho'  the  mountain  side  be  drear-y,   Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go  ! 
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strains  are  falling,  Tho'  the  gloom  may  be  ap-pall-ing.  Where  the  Shepherd 
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leads  I'll    ;  go,     I'll     go, 


Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I  '11    go. 
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Army  of  the  Lord. 


W.  A.  <)(;dkn. 
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and  thou  Hhalt     see.     Marching 'neath  the 
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of    praise  they    sing,     Marching  'neath  the 

:{.  N«»\n  join,  my 

SOlll, 
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ban  -  ner  of  the  cross,  A  might  -  y  ar  -  my.  glad  and  free, 
ban  -  ner  of  the  cross.  Thro' all  the  world  it*  ech  -  oes  ring, 
ban  -  ner      of     the  cross,    Oh,    swell  his  prais     es     loud    and   long. 
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Marching  neath  the  banner  of  the  cross. 
Marching  neath  the  banner  of  the  cross. 
Marching  'neath  the  banner    of    the  cross. 
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With  sword  and  hel  -  met 
To      Je  -  sus  Christ   who 
See  what  the    I>ord     hath 
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wrought,  hath  wrought, 
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the     fight, 
eru     -    ci-fied, 
hath  bought, 


Army  of  the  Lord.    Concluded. 
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Oh,  hear  them  shout  tri-  umph  -  ant  -  ly.  Marching  'neath  the 
Their  hearts'  glad  trib  -  ute  now  they  bring,  Marching  'neath  the 
Sal    -   va    -   tion      to      the  world  hath  brought,  Marching  'neath  the 
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Lo !     .     .        a  might-y     ar     -     my,  Shout    .     .    they  now,  ho- 

Lo !  the  King's  own  roy-al     ar- my,  Shouting   now  a 
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san       -       na,  Marching  'neath  the   ban  -  ner     of     the  cross, 

loud  ho  -  san  -  na, 


t=X 


£ 


.*-  JL  *  *  fs 

N  *  0  *=*= 


No.  41.    Can  a  Boy  Forget  His  Mother? 

DedlOfttod  to  my  friend  Mrs.  It.  (i   (icanhlkk,  Uoldwmier,  Mich. 

Kkv.  J.  H.  Wkhkk.    By  per. 


1.  Can  a  boy 

2.  Can  a  boy 

:;.  Can  a  boy 

4.  Can  a  boy 


for  -  get  hie  mother's  pray'r,  When  he     has 

for -gel  his  moth-er's  face,  Whose  heart  was 

for  -  get  his  moth-er's  door,  From  which    he 

for -get  t h ii t  she        is  dead,   Tho'    ma    -   ny 
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wan-dered,  God  knows  where?  It's  down    the  path      of    death    and 
kind     and  filled  with  grace?  Her  lov  -    ing  voice      it      ech  -  oes 
wan-dered  years     be-fore?    With  tears  and  sighs    she  said, 
years  have  passed  and  fled?  Those  tears,  that  pray'r,  that  sweet 
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shame  But  mother's  pray'rs  are  heard  the  same  !  Come  back,  my  boy,  come 
sweet :  She  waits,  she  longs  her  boy   to  meet! 
bye.     Meet  me,    my  boy,   be-yond  the  sky!'" 
bye;"  She  waits  to  welcome  thee    on  highJ 


back,    I     say,  And  walk,  yes,  in     thy  mother's  way  !  Come  back,  my 
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boy.  come  back,    I     say.   And  walk,  yes,  in     thv     mother's  way 
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No.  42.      I'm  Now  a  Child  of  God. 


Harriet  K.  Jones. 
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1.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  I  've  been  redeemed,  I  've  seen    my  Saviour's 

2.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  I've  been  redeemed,  I've  heard  my  Saviour's 
S.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  I've  been  redeemed,  Oh.  how      I*  love   to 

-0-T+- 


S5 


^r 


* — 


-_ — , „ m w 9. 

smil  - ing  face,      And  thro'    my  thirst  -  y      soul  has  streamed  The 
lov  -  ing  voice;  That  voice   like  sweet-est     mu  -  sic  seemed,     It 
make  it  known,  Up  -   on       my    soul    has  sweet- Iv  beamed     The 
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riv    -    ers      of      his    grace.      I  've      been,    ...     I  've  been    re- 
made my  heart    re  -  joice. 
light  from  heav-en's  throne.     I've  been   redeemed,  I've 
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deemed,                Been     washed     .     . 
been  redeemed,  Been  washed  in  Je 
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Oh,  praise  his  name,  I've  been  redeemed,  I'm  now  a  child  of  God. 
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No.  43. 
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In  Newness  of  Life. 


I>.  K.  1X>K1-Cfl. 
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i  Walk  tag  with  .)»■  -  mis      in     new-nest  of      life,   Trust-ing  him 

'1.  Rest    tor    tin*  wea    ry   and  strength  for  the  v\«-ak,     In     the  new 

3.  New-nan    of  life  brings  us  prom  -  is  -  es  sweet,  Elopes  that  ex 

l.  Praise  be     to  God   for     his     in  -  fin  -  ite    love,   Praise  for  his 
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day     by     day,  Trav-el-ing  homeward 'mid  sor  -  row  and  suite, 

life      is    found;  Clowe  to    our  tov-ing  Lord,   ho  -  ly      and   meek, 

tend  past  time,  Hopes  that  will  have  the  fra  -  i  •  tion    rom-plet* 

cleansing  pow*r,  Fit-ting  our  souls  for  bis    pure  home    h  -  i»o\e, 
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Tread  we    the  nar  -  row    way. 

Gladness  and  peace    a  -  bound 

Found  in  the  land  sub -lime 

Keeping     us  safe  each   hour. 
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Walk-ing      in      new-ness      of 
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life    how  blest !  Knowing   our  sins      foi 


a 


v — r 


Sweet  -  iy 


m 


p^ 


? 


$ 


i;  ii'iji  \rn 


Christ's  sav-  ing    love  we  can  rest,    Jour-ney-ing  home    to    heav 
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There  is  a  Voice. 


Frank  M.  Davih. 
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1.  There  is     a   voice  ho  sweet  and  low,  Yet  heard  in     ac-cents  clear, 

2.  There  is     a  voice  that  speaks  to-day,  In    tones  so    ten-der  -  ly  ; 

3.  'Tis    Jesus' voice  that  speaks  to  you,  Oh,   list  -  en   and   o-   bey; 
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It  sounds  above  earth's  toil  and  strife,  'Tis  inu  -  sic  to  the  ear. 
It  is  to  you,  de-spond-ing  ones,  Oh.  heed  its  earn-est  plea. 
He  waits  to  give  you  peace  and  rest,  To  be  your  strength  and  stay. 
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Oh,    come  to         me,  Ye 

Oh,     come     to        me,      ye         wea  -  ry     and     op-press'd,  Ye 
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wea  -  ry      and     op  -  press'd,  (oppress'd,)    Oh,     come  (oh  come)    to 
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me,        .  And      T       will  give    you     rest, 

me,  And  I    will  give  you   rest,  sweet  rest 
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No.  45.    The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand. 


i:   D.  Mind. 


K.  S.  LOKKM. 
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1.  I       am  sale,  whatev  -  er  may  he -tide  me;       I      am  safe,  wlm-cv  -  er 

2.  What  tho'fierce  the  stormy  blasts  roar  r.und  me;  What  tho'  sort-  life's  trials 
.;.  Ev-er-last-ing  arms  of  love  en- (old  me;  Wordsof  peace  the  voiced* 
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may  de-ride  me;      1     am  safe,  as  long  as      I    con-fide    me     In  the 

oft  confound  me;  I  am  safe,  lor  naught  of  ill  can  wound  me  In  the 
vine  has  told  me  ;  I  am  safe,  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me  In  the 
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hollow  of  God's  hand.  In  the  hollow,       hollow  of  his  hand  ! 

hollow  of  (roll's  hand. 

hollow  of     his  hand.  In  the  hollow,  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand, 
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In    the    hol-low,  hoi-low    of    his  hand!  I     am 

In  the    hol-low    in    the    hol-low   of    his  hand. 
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Bale,  while  <i"d  himself  doth  hold  me  In  the  hol-low      of    his  hand. 
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No.  46.       'Tis  the  Harvest-Time. 


Alwxokhah  Thomas. 
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1.  'Tis  the  har  -  vest-time,  'tis  the  har  -  vest-time,  To     the  fields    1 
*2.  'Tis  the  har  -  vest-time,  'tis  the  har  -  vest-time,  Oh,  who  will 

3.  'Tis  the  har- vest-time,  'tis  the  har-  vest-time,  There  is  work  for 
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must   a  -  way;      For     the  Mas  -  ter    now      is    call  -  ing     me.    To 
go        a  -  long?    See     the  fields  for     liar  -  vest  now  are  white,  I 
all       to  -  day:      If       foil  can     not     he       a    reap-er,   You    can 
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go    and  work  to -day.  Glean     -      ing   on    the     hill    -   side. 

hear  the  reaper's  song. 

bear  the  sheaves  awav.    Gleaning  on  the   hill  -  side.      hiM-side. 
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Glean       -       ing   on  the  plain,                     Work         -        ing  for   the 
Gleaning  on           the          sun-nv  plain,    Working,  work    -    ing 
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Mas     -     ter,  'Mong     ....  the  golden  grain. 

for   the  Master,  'Mong  the  golden  grain,  'mong  the  golden  grain. 
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Beautiful  Thought. 
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.   Wt>  shall  be  like  him,  oh,  beauti-ful  tho't,  Well  may  our  souls  in-to 
.   Aft  -  or    the  con-flict   in  peace  to  sit  down,  Aft-er    the  cross  to    be 
.   Never  ■gain  shall  the  throbbing  headache,  Nev-er      a-gain  shall  the 
Never  hIkiII  sin  with  the  trail  of  its  shame  Shadow  love's  sunlight,  nor 
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rapt  -  ure  he  wrought;  Aft  -  er  the    sor-rows.  the  woe  and    the  tears, 
wreathed  with  the  crown,  Aft  -  er  the  dust  and  the  soil    of     the  way, 
beat-  ing  heart  break,  Nev-er  the  task  drop  from  wea-ry  -  ing  hands, 
chill   its  clear  flame ;  Saviour,  oft  grieved  in  the  house  of  thy  friends, 
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We  shall  be  like  him  when  Je-sus  appears. 
With  him  and  like  him  for-ev  -  er  to  stay. 
Nor    the  feet  fail    in   the  brightest  of  lands.  We  shall  be  like  him,  oh, 

Ne'er  will  we  wound  thee  when  earth's  frail  life  ends. 
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thought,     .     .     Oh,     beau  -  ti  -  ful      thought.     .     . 

beau-ti  -  ful  thought.  We  shall    be      like  him.  oh.  beau-ti  -  ful  tho't. 
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We  shall  be  like  him,  oh,  beautiful  tho't.  Beautiful,  beautiful  tho't 
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JTo.  48.       The  Rowing  Fountain. 


J.  H.  Roskckakm      Ky  p+r. 


1.  Fountain  of   love     is     flow-ing,     Fountain    of   love    for      me; 

2.  Fountain  of    joy      is     flowing,     Fountain    of    joy     for      me; 

3.  Fountain  of  peace  is     flow-ing,     Fountain    of  peace  for      me; 
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Stream  ev  -  er  pure  and  ho  -  ly —  Fountain  of  love  for  thee. 
Pleas  -  ure  un-told  is  giv  -  en — Fountain  of  joy  for  thee. 
Grant -ing     a     dai  -  ly  bless-ing—  Fountain  of  peace  for     thee. 
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Are  You  Coming  to  Jesus? 


J    K.  IIaweh,  by  per 
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1.  The  voice  of  the  Saviour  MWfl  "come,"  The  cross  where  he  died  is  in 

2.  The  voice  of  the  Fa-ther  implores,  From  mercy's  meet  wonderful 

3.  The  voi  -  ces  of  loved  ones  en-treat;  You  know  in  your  heart  they  are 

4.  The  voi  -  cch  of  friends  gone  be-fore,  Come  floating  from  regions  of 
•r).   Oil,  who    to  him-self  will    be    true,      Of  all  whom  these  vioees  in- 
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sight,  E'en  now  at  that  cross  there  is  room, 
height;  His  love  in  that  call  he  out- pours, 
right;  Then  list,  for  the  moments  are  fleet! 
light;  They  ten  -  der  -  ly  say,  o'er  and  o'er, 
vite?    Who  answers,  my  brother,    do   you? 


Art-  you  com-ing  to 

Are  you  coin-ing  to 

Are  you  com-ing  to 

Are  you  com-ing  to 

I  am    go  -  ing  to 


Je  -  sus   to-night?  Are  you  com-ing    to     Je 


-  bus  to-night?  (to-night?) 
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Are  youcom-ing    to    Je  -  sus  to-night?  (to-night?)  The  Bride  and  the 
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8pir-it     in  -  vite.  ire  you  coming    to    Je  -  sus    to-night? 
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No.  50.     With  Constant  Endeavor. 

F.  M.  D.  Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  With  con  -  stant  en-deav  -  or  for  Christ    and  the  Church,  Be 

2.  With  con  -  stant  en-deav  -  or  the    lost        to  re-claim,  Some 

3.  With  con -stant  en-deav  -  or  the      sto    -   rv       to  tell,        Of 
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ev  -   er  our  watchword  and  song,   U  -    ni     -  ted   in  heart  and      u  - 
souls  for  Christ's  king-dom  to      win,  To  spread    the  glad  mess-age  sal  '•■ 
Je  -  sus  who  came  from  a  -  bove,  The     sac  -     ri  -  fire  made  for      a 
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-  ni  -  ted    in  hand,  Our     ar    -    my    is    mov  -  ing      a  -    long. 

-  va  -  tion    ia  free,  Throughout    ev  -  'ry  strong-hold    of       sin. 
per-  ish  -  ing  world,  The  sto     -  ry      of      in    -    fi  -    nite     love. 
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Mov        -        ing  a-long, 


ing  a-long 
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Mov-ing  a-long, 


mov-ing  a-long,  mov-ing  a-long        mov-ing  along, 


constant  endeavor  for  Christ  and  the  Church  Our  ar-my  is  moY-ing  a  -  long. 
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No.  51. 


That  Land  of  Love. 
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■  lowly,   may  fee  dart. 
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1.  We  are  dai  -  ly  drawing  near  -rr.    To    our  heav'nly  homea-bove, 

2.  At   the  twi  -  light  we  are  n»-ar-cr,Than  when  day  had  just  be  -  gun. 
&  To  the  one  who   eT-'ry   utvoor^Gives  to  those  who  trurting  corner 
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And  our   vis-ion,  growing  clear-er,  Sees  by  faith  that  land  of   love. 
And  theSav-ior's   love  is  dear-er,  Than  when  shone  the  noon  day's  snn. 
To    our  on  -   ly  Lord  and  Sav-ior,  Give  the  praise  while  nearing  home. 
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Near-er  home,        Nearer  home,  Soon  with  angels  high  in  glo-ry  we  shall 
Nearer  home,  nearer  home.Soon  with  an  -  gels    high      in 
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That  Land  of  Love.    Concluded. 
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homo,  Where  the  ran-som'd  shout  the  praises  of    the  King. 

Where  the  ran  -  som'd  shout       the         praises  of    the  King. 
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No.  52. 


Dennis.    S.  M. 


John  Fawcett. 


H.  G.  Nagku. 
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1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 
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4.  Here  we 
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that        a  -  bove.  j 

and  our  cares, 

thiz  -  ing  tear. 
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No.  53. 


Little  Reapers. 
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With  Spirit 
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1.  We   are  lit  -  tie  reaper*,  Toiling  thro'  the   day,     Lab'ringin  the  harvest 

2.  We   are  lit  -  tie  reapers,  In    the  fields  of    sin,       Striving  for  the  Master 

3.  We  are  lit  -  tie  reapers,  In    the  harvest  field,  Truth  and  right  the  sickles 
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O'er  the  stony  way;  Gleaning 'mong  the  thistles,  Searching  thro' the  rain, 
Precious  souls  to  win;  Pointing  them  to  Je-sus,  To  the  Lamb  of  God; 
That  we  there  do  wield;  And  we  la- borev  -  er  'Neath  our  Father's   eye, 
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Fitting  for  the    garner  Bright  and  golden   grain.* 
Following  His   footsteps    In   the  paths  He  trod.    [-Toiling, 
Gathering  the  bright  sheaves  For  the  home  on     high.  J 
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Toil-ing  all  the  day,      Toil-ing,    toil-ing,      in    this  hap-py     way. 
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No.  54.    For  What  Shall  It  Profit. 


R.  U    V 


J.    H.    ItOSKCRA.NH. 


I.  Wh  ken,  O  worlding;  lift  to  the  voice  Tenderly  calling  to     you; 

*J.  Kartnly  possessions  fly  as  on  wings;  Why  do  you  make  them  yourstay  ? 
:;.  No  other  friend  has  been  patient  so  long,  None  is  so  a-ble  to  save, 
I.   Hungry  and  thirsty,  burdens!  with  sin,  Mad  with  earth's c  nflicts and  strife, — 
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Make  not  the   riches  that  per-ish  your  choice,  Find  the  unfailing  and  true. 

God    is  pro-vid-ing    so  much  better  things  Not  to  betaken   a  -  way. 

Trust  not  your  own  strength,  but  trust  in  the  Strong,  He  will  redeem  from  the  grave. 

Je  -  sus  is   waiting     to  welcome  within,  Come  to  the  fountain  of  life. 
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For  what  shall  it  prof  -  it      a     man.  While  the  mo-ments  beyond  him  roll 
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If  he  gain  the  whole  world  And  lose  his  own  soul?  And  lose,     .his  own  soul. 

And  lose,  and  lose  his  own  soul. 
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Shall  We  be  There? 


Words  by  mi-  j.   m    h   Batsman. 
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Muhic  by  J.  H.  Koskckans.      Hy  prt 


1.  Oh.  when  that  wondrous  day  in  heav'n  shall  dawn,  In  .all  its  glories  fair, 

2.  When  ransomed  voices  in  triumphant  song,  Re-ee-ho  through  the  air, 
.'-;.  When  death's  cold  riv  -  er  we  have  over-crossed,  Beyond  earth's  pain  and  cure, 
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And  God,  of  those  whom  Christ  our  Lord  hath  brought  Makes  up  his  jewels  rare ; 
And  praise  to  God  fills  every  heart  and  tongue,  Shall  you  and  I  be  there  ? 
When  loved  ones  find  again  their  loved  and  lost,  Shall  you  and  I  be  there  ? 
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Shall  we  be  there  ?  Shall  we    be  there  ?  When 

Shall  we    be  there  ?  Shall  we  be  there  ? 
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Christ  our  Lord  shall  claim  his  own  ?  Shall  we    be  there  ? 

Shall  we  be  there  ? 

-# 0 »       »- 


ifefe&# 


B^ 


*=£ 


r — r 


£*- 


^ 
w 


s 


3$ 


at=* 


«± 


I 


£££* 


^ 


s 


Shall  we  be  there  ?  When  God  his  jewels  shall  make  known  ? 

Shall  we     be  there? 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


Words  by   I'anny  Croshv. 
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1.  Blessed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Oh,  what  a    foretaste  of 

'J.  Per-fect  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de-light,  Visions    of  rapt  -  ure 

o.  Per-fect  sub-mis-sion,  all      is  at    rest,  I      in     my    Saviour  am 

3  m         3 


&-£_S_SJ]L 


Si 


->( — v — y 


rr^r-r; 


V      V      V- 


s 


w-f—     — *— * — *— ts» — *— -r 

glo  -  ry     di-vine !  Heir  of    sal m  va-tion,  purchased  of  God,  Born  of  his 
burst  on  my  sight;  An-gels  descending, bring  from  above,  Echoes     of 
hap-py  and  blest;  Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above,  Fill'd  with  his 
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Refrain. 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in  his  blood. 

mer  -  cy,    wThis-pers  of    love.      This  is    my  sto  -  ry,     this   is     my 

goodness,  lost     in  his  love. 
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song,  Praising  my  Sav-iour    all  the  dav  long;  This  is    my   sto-ry, 
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this      is      my   song,  Prais-ing     my  Sav  -  iour    all      the  day  long. 
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No.  57.      Go  Wtale  it  is  Morning. 
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1.  Oh,  what  have  you  done  for   Je  -  sus,  And  what  are  you   do  -  ing   to 

2.  Oh, what  have  you  done  for  Je  -  bus,  And  what  are  you   do  -  ing   to 

3.  Oh, what  have  you  done  for  Je  -  sus,  And  what  are  you    do  -  ing   to 
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In  the   morning,  at  noon-tide,  at       e  -    ven    Are  you 
Are  you    reap-ing  the  rich,  gold-en     har  -  vest      Or 
Are  you    safe    in  the  field  as       a      glean-er,        Oh, 
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wasting  your   time   a 
bearing  the  sheaves  a  way 

what  are  you     do   -  ing,       pray  ? 
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Be    read-y,    go  while  it      is 
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morn     -      ing      The  mas-ter     is   call  -ing ;  there's  plenty  to     do;  The 
while  it  is  morning 
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Go  While  it  is  Morning.    Concluded. 
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bright  golden  fields  are  now  wait     -     ing       But  Oh,  the  lab'rers  are  few ! 
bright        gold-  en   fields  are  now  waiting 
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Fountain. 


Words  by  William  Cowpkr. 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  tilled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Im-man-uel'B  veins, 

2.  The    dy  -  ing  thief  re-joiced   to  see      That  fountain    in      his    day; 

3.  Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb  !  thy  precious  blood  Shall  ne  -  ver    lose   its     pow'r, 

4.  E'er  since  by  faith,  I    saw     the  stream  Thy  flow-ing  wounds  sup-ply, 

5.  Then  in  a    nob-ler,sweet-er  song.     I'll  sing     thy  pow'r  to    save, 
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And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood,     Lose  all  their  guil-ty  stains. 
And  there  may    I  though  vile    as    he,     Wash  all     my   sins  a -way. 
Till  all     the  ransomed  Church  of  God     Are  saved   to    sin   no  more. 
Re-deem-ing  love   has    been  my  theme  And  shall   be    till     I      die. 
When  this  poor  lisping,stamm'ring  tongue,  Lies  si-   lent   in   the  grave. 
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Lose  all  their  guil  -   ty 
Wash  all      my  sins      a 
Are  saved  to   sin      no 
And  shall  be   till      I 
Lies  si    -  lent  in      the 
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way, 
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die, 

grave, 
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Lose    all   their  guil-ty      stains. 

Wash   all      my    sins  a    -    way. 

Are   saved    to      sin  no      more. 

And   shall  be     till  I         die. 

Lies     si   -  lent    in  the    grave. 
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No.  59.      I  Will  Tell  The  Story. 
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Kkank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  1  will  t # *  1 1  the  sto-ry  How  the  Lora  in  glo-ry  lias  from  sin  redeemed  me 
2  1  wmfl  worn  and  wear\  All  my  way  seemed  dreaiy  Till  1  heart my  Savior's 
:;.  In  his  love  a-bid-ing  In  hi*  aUadow' hiding     J    will  still  the  sto  r.  n 
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bless  his  ho  -  ly  i.ame,  Saved  my  soul  completely     By  life  grace  s<>  sweetdy, 
pard'ning  voice  within,  Then  life  lost  its  sad  -  ir-bs.AII  was  joy   und  gladness, 
oVr  and  u'er  repeat,  With  his  grace  upholding,  And  life  arms    eti-foUl  -  my, 
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Christ     bad  cleaned  my  heart     from 
J        am    safe      for  -  ev    -    er 
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won  -  drotifl  love    pro  -    claim. 
all        the  stains       ol         sin. 
in  a       sure      iv    -  treat. 
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l  will  tell  the    sto   -    ry,  how  the  Lord  in  glo    -    ry, 

I  will  tell  the  wondrous  sto- rv.     I  will  tell         th«>         wondrous  ptorv, 
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Christ      the  blest   He-deem -er.         Of  -f ere  pardon  fall    and  free; 

Christ  the  Lord         of  Hfe  and  glory, 
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No.  60. 


More  Like  Thine. 


Word*  by  Fanny  Davison. 


Music  by  J.  II.  Koakcrans.     By  pfr. 
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1.  Such     a     lit  -  tie  thing  we  thought  it,  Just  a  word,  an  idle  word, 

2.  Such     a      tri  -  fling  lit  -  tie    action,  Just  a  deed,  an   unkind  deed, 
V  Words  and  deeds  are  oft  immortal,  And  the  words  and  deeds  unjust, 
4.   If        we  seek  to  be  like  Je-sus,  Love  will  guard  our  words  and  ways  ; 
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But  't  was  like      a      poisoned     arrow  In  the  heart  of  one  who  heard. 
Rut    how  great  the   pain   and    sorrow  Springing  from  that  little  seed. 
Still  may  speed  a   -  long   the  a-ges  When  our  lips  and  hands  are  dust. 
Wis  -  er  then    will   be  our  liv-ing,  Near-er  him  through  endless  days. 
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Chorus. 
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Sa  -  viour,  dear,  more  like  thine,  May  our  lives  be  more    like  thine, 
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Sa  -  viour,  dear,  more  like  thine,  May  our  lives    be     more   like  thine. 
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Coypright,  1890,  by  J.  H.  Rosecrans. 


No.  61.      Christians  Speed  Away. 


r  m  i'. 


Frank  m   Davis. 
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1.  Christians  speed  away    to  each    na  -  tion,  Speed  a  -  way.  Speed  a  - 

2.  Ciiristiaas  speed  away  tell   the  sto  -    ry,   Speed  a  -   wav,  Speed  a  - 

3.  Christians  speed  away  on  low's  mis-sion  Speed  b  -  way,  Speed  a  - 
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way,  Bear     the  joy  -    ful  news    of     Sal  -  va  -  tion,  Speed  a  - 

way,  Of       the  Christ  who  died  and  his  glo  -   ry.  Speed  a  • 

way,  Lighting    pp     the  world's dtrkeon-di    -  tion,  Speed  a - 
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Speed  away 
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Speed  a  -  way, 
Speed  a  -  way, 
Speed  a  -  way, 
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Tell   it    to  the  lost      Jesus 
How  he  has  for  sin     Full    a  - 
In  his  name  go  forth  with  the 
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speed  away 


Speed  away 
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comes   to    save,  (rained  a     glorious     vie  -  fry  o'er  death  and  ^rave, 

tenement  made,  With  his   precious  blood  has    the  price  been  paid, 

message    sweet,    Je    -  BUS  saves  from  sin,    oft      the  words     re  -  peat, 
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That  his  blood  redeems,  waft  it  o'er  thewave.Speed  a- way, 
How  he  brings  relief  to  the  l"vt  dismayed.  Speed  a- way, 
Gath-er  up  the  jew-elswith  tin-less  feet,Speed  a- way, 
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Speed  a- way. 
Speed  a-way. 
Speed  a-way. 
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Speed  away. 


No.  62.    Leaning1  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 


WOrds  by  1\.  A.   Hoi  I  M  *  I 


Music  bj    A.  J.  Siiuwai.ihi.       B)    ]>ri. 


1.  What  a     fellow-ship,  what  a    joy   divine,  Leaning  on   the  ev  -  er 

2.  Oh,  howsweetto  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Leaning  on    the  ev  -  er 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread,  what  have  I     to  fear,  Leaning  on   the  ev  -  er 
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last  -  ing  Arms;  What  a     bless  -  ed-ness,  what     a    peace    is  mine, 
last  -  ing  Arms;  Oh,   how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day    to   day,   i 
last  -  ing  Ari»B?  I       have  bless  -  ed  peace  with   my   Lord  so  near, 
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Lean  -  ing     on      the    ev  -  er- last -ing  Arms. 


ea: 


£& 


=c — ^ — 1_ 


Lean        -       ing, 
Leaning  on  Je  -  sus, 
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lean     -     ing,      Safe  and  secure  from  ai 
leaning  on  Jesus, 
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1     r.-larms;  Lean     -    ing, 

Leaning  on  Jesus, 
I  I       N    M      I 


E£3E£££ 


A W « 


r-r 


i 


t=£— ?-4 


P 


* 


: * s    fv     N  i  J- 


Zt 


I 


lean         -        ing,  Lean-ing     on 

lean  -  ing   on  Je  -  sus, 
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the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   Arms. 
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No.  63.      Enter  The  Pearly  Gates. 


M.   B.  8. 

I.drnto. 


^a 


M.  B.  Simok 


1^ 


i^&c 


L   Hark  to      the  words  that  once  were  spo  -  ken,  of      a  grand  cit  -   y 
_'.  Turn  from  the  gates  that  stand  wide  o  -  pen,  leading  from  streets  so 
.;.  Christ  hath  pro-pared  the  way       so  clear  -  ly.  F  reedy    for    all,  both 
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built    a-bove,  And  of   its  streetsall  shining    brilliantly  with  gold. 

great  and  broad,  Through  which  the  ma-ny  care- less  -  ly     do     en  -  ter  in. 

great  and  small,  Then  do  not  tar  -  ry  long -er      to     accept    his  love 
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Strait     is      the      gate        by  which   they       en 
Oft  they've  been  told       to  'roam      do      long 


Grace  he    will     give      you 
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er  Where  there  an* 
the     jour-    new  Ten  -  der  -    ly 
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way  by  which  they  g< ».  And  but  a     few  that  safely  reaeli  tlie 
clangers  great  unseen.  Yet  they  will  reap  the  hard  wages       of       sin. 
watch  so  you'll  not  fail.  Giving  you  hope  and  place  and  joy     and      love. 
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Enter  The  Pearly  Gates.    Concluded. 
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En-ter   the   gates,     ....       the  bcau-ti  -  fill     gates, 

En-ter  the  gates,  enter  the  gates, 
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En  -  ter  the  pearl  -  y  gates  While  o  -  pen  wide  they  stand     .     .     . 

en-ter  the  jrates. 
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En  -  ter  the    gates,     ....  the   bean-ti  -  fill     gates,     .... 

Enter  the  gates,  beau-ti-ful  gates, 
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Eh  -  ter  the  pearl  -y   gates,  At  Christ's  com  -  mand.     .     .     . 

en-ter  the 
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No.  64. 


Amazing  Grace. 


Words  by  John  Newton. 


Music  and  Chorus  by   A.J.  BrcHANAW. 
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1.  A-maz-ing  grace— how  sweet  the  sound  !  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ! 

2.  Thro'  ina-ny  dangers,  toils,  and  snares,  I  have  al  -  read-y  come; 
8.  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me,  His  word  my  hope  se- cures  ; 
4.  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail,  And  mortal   life  shall  cease, 
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I      once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found  ;  Was  blind,  but  now  I 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  has  led  me 
He   will  my  shield  and  por-tion  be      As     long  as     life   en- 
I       shall  pos-sess,  with  -  in    the  vail,    A       life    of    joy  and 
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see. 
home, 
dures. 
peace. 
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I'm  trusting  to-day,  The  call  I      o-bey,  Oh,  take  me  just  as  I     am 
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I'm  trusting  the  word,  The  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

I'm  washed  in  the  blood, 
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No.  65.     We  Are  Earnest  Toilers. 
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1.  We  are  earnest   toilers     in  life's  harvest,  Toiling  for    the     Lord, 

2.  We  are  earnest    toilers  sowing,  reaping,  Working  while 'tis   liglit, 
o.  We  are  earnest    toilers    for   the  Master,    In  our  ear-lv     youth, 
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We  are  ev  -  er  striving  for  onr  Mas- ter,  Guided  by  His  word. 
Bringing  in  for  Je  -  sus, sheaves  all  gold  -  en  For  His  gar  -  ner bright. 
Striving  to  bringsouls  to  Christ  our  Sav  -  iourSow  -  ing  seeds  of   truth. 
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Toiling  on,  toiling  on.  We  are  toil     -     -     ing     on, 

toiling  on,  toiling  on,  toiling  on, 
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We  are  earnest  toilers,  toiling  for  the  Lord,  Guided      by  His  word. 
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Nearer  To  Thee. 
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1.  Hack  from  the  Long  A- go.  Distant   ami  dim,  Breathing  a  Warning  low; 

2.  Oft    in    an  hour  of  bliss  Comes  the  re-frain,  Bid-ding  me  find  in  thi«a 

3.  Thus  let  me  dai-Iyriee   Nearer    thy  throne,  Nearer  the  lasting  prize 
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Gomes  a  sweet  hymn  ;  Fraught  with  my  childhood  dreams,  Is  it  for  me; 
Heav  -  on  -  ly  gain  ,  E'en  in  my  griefs  I  say :  Fa  -  ther  I  flee 
Kept    for  thine  own  ;  E'en  when  Death's  heralds  come,  Lord,  may  they  lie 


SfB^S^iil 


^ 


ftlo 


«   IIOKl   N     Tempo 


* 


m 


-*-* 


1 —  __, — m — m 

Sa-cred   and  tender  seems,"  Near-er      to  thee;"-    "  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Out    of  this  clouded  way,"  Near-er      to  thee  ;" — "  So  by  my  woes  to  be 
An-gels     to  lead   me  home,"  Near-er      to  thee  ,"— "  Angels  to  beckon  me, 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer  my  God   tothet,  Near-er   tothee." 
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No.  67. 
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For  You  And  For  Me. 


Wii,i,:am    L.  Thhmin>n. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly   and  tender- ly    Je    sus    is    call- ing,  Call- ing     for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  ry  when  Je  -  sua  is  pleading,  Plead:  ing  for 
:>.  Time  Is  now  fleeting,  the  momenta  are  pass-ing,  Pass-ing  from 
•1.    o     for  the  won-der  -  f ul  love  he   has  promised,  Promised      foi 
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you  and  for    mef       Nee    on  the  portals  he'*  waiting  and  watching, 

yon  and  for    me?  Why  should  we  lin-ger   and  heed  not  his  mercies, 
yon  and  from  me  ;       Shadows  are  gather  -ine. death  beds  are  coining, 

yon  and  for    me,  Th«'  We  Have sinned  lie  ha«   mercy  and  pardon, 
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Watching  for  yon  and  for  me. 

Mercies   for  yon  and  for  me? 

Coming  for  yon  and  for  mo. 

Pardon    for  von  and  for  me. 


Come  home,      come  home, 


come  home, 
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Je-sus  is,    call- ing,     Call-ing,    O    sin -ner,  come      home. 


By  permission  of  William  I..  Thompson  «*  Co.,  East  Liverpool,  O.  and  the  Thomp- 
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No.  68. 


Lend  a  Hand. 


Frank  M.  Davis 
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1.  Lo,     the  ip:")  -  y    fields  are  white,  Christian  bit)  -  ther,  While  the 

2.  Would  you  ^ath-ei     fin  -  est  wheat,  Christian  bro-  ther,   i'"(jr    the 

3.  Though  with  weeping  you    go  forth,  Christian  bro  •  ther,  With  re  - 
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la  -  bor-era  are  few  in    the  land,  Look  abroad  on  hill  and  plain,See  the 

storehouse  of  our  King  and  our  Lord,  Go  and  search  among  the  leaves  Fit  the 

joicing  you  shall  come  in  that   day,  With  the  sheaves  you'vegatheredi.n.  From  the 


&^= 


sfcz 


=*=rr=*= 


ISSI 


long  neglected  grain,  If  you  precious  sheaves  would  gain,  lend  a  hand 
hidden  golden  sheaves,  Such  our  gracious  Lord  receives,  say  the  word, 
man-y  fields  of  sin,  (Maim  the  crown  the  faithful  win,  blessed      day. 
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Up  and    a  -     way,  up    and   a  -     way,  up   and 

While  'tis  day,  while  you  may, 
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Lend  a  Hand.    Concluded. 
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way  the  command  to    o  -  bey,     Never  dare  to    [  -  die  stand,  Rcapand 


i  V  *\ 


<QF 


h.-i — , —         ^-ffi — *~t* — S — ^^St11 


glean  throughout  the  land,  Lend  a  hand,  0   lend   a  hand,  Speed  a  -  way 
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Sim  of  My  Soul. 
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1.  Sun  of    my  soul.Thou  Saviour  dear,  It     is    not  night  if  thou  be  near 

2.  Wheu  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep  My  wear-y  eye-lids  gen-tly  steep, 
:>.  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  without  thee  I  cannot  live; 
4.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake,  Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise,  To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 
Be  my  last  lhought,how  sweet  to    rest  For  ever      on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Abide  with   me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  thee   J   dare  not  die. 
Till  in  the      o  -  cean   of    thv  love,  We  lose  ourselves  in  lieav'n  a-bove. 
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No.  70.      Precious  Blood  of  Christ. 


II.     I»AVIS. 


J.     II      KoHKCKAK*. 
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1.  Precious  blood !  forme  'tis  flowing,  Pull  and  free    a  cleansing  stream; 

2.  Precious  blood !  by  it     sal  -  va-tion  Ev  •  cry  sin    of     life  for-giv'n 
;>.  Precious  blood !' by  it  comes  pardon  From  the  pow'ra:;d  strength  of  Bin  ; 

4.   Precious  hlood  !  of  Christ  my  Saviour,  Oh,  I 
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Joy  -  ful  peace  I  have  in  knowing  That  it  makes  and  keeps  as  clean. 

By      its    vir  -  tue    full  redemption,  Making   life  and  earth  a  heav'n  ! 
From    ray  heart  all  stains  re-mo v-ing,  Ev  -  cry  day  I'm  pure  within. 
Depth    of  love,  that  by  God's  fav-or      I      am   ev-ery  whit  made  whole! 
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For      it  flows,  from    Calvary's  mountain,  From  my  Saviour's  wounded  side, 
Joy  and  peace  my  soul  DOWfill-ing,  Gos-  pel  measure  running  o'er, 
Ef    -  fi  -  ca  -  tious  in     its  heal-ing,     Ev  -er  fresh  its  pow'r    I     know, 
Pur  -  i  -  ty        of  heart  en- joy-ring,       I     will    ev  -  er     sing    its  praise, 
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And  I've  plunged  beneath  that  fountain, In  the  precious  cleansing  tide 
Ev  -  'ry  pulse  within  me  thrilling.  Condemnation  mine  no  more. 
Ev  -  'rv  moment     re  -    a  -  lis  -  ing,  That  it     washes  white  as  snow. 

And  while  keeping  near  my  Saviour.  Shall  possess  it     all     my  days. 
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Just  as  God  Leads. 
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1.  .hist  as  God  leads  land  can   it     be  That  God  "will  notice    e  -  ven  me? 

2.  Just  as  1  rod  leads  !  my  heart  replies;  And  looking  upward  to    the  skies 
:>.  Just  as  God  leads!!     may,  not  see  The  path  He  has  marked  out    for  me; 
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Will  deign  His  sovereign  grace  to  lend   To  lead,  protect,  di-rect,  defend? 
I  pray  Thee,  Father  take  my  hand  A  nd  lead  me  through  the  des-ert   land. 
But,  trust-ing   wholly      in    His  care. Nogrief  nor  ill  ran  reach  me  there. 
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Just  as  God  leads  !  oh, wondrous  love !  That  smiles  on  me  from  heav'n  above  ; 
Just  as  God  leads  me  I  will  go,  Content  what  e'er  my  lot  below, 
Just    as    God  leads!  I'll  fol-  low  on,  Rejoiced  His  righteous   will  to  own  ; 
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That  seeks  to  make  my  case  its  own  And  blessings  pour  from  heaven's  throne. 
If      I  may  share  His  lov  -  ing  smile  Ac-cep-ted   as    His  own  dear  child. 
And  when  the  toils  of  earth  are  past  He'll  lead  me  safe-ly  home  at    last. 
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No.  72.     Marching  On  to  Canaan. 


"  They  shall  march  with  an  army ."  —  Jer.  4<J :  22. 


KKV.    M.    LoWKIE  llOKKORD. 


W.  A.  Oqdi 
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1.  We  are' Inarching  on   to    Ca-naan,And  Je-ho-vah  is  our  guide, 

2,  We  arc  marching  thro' the   dee-  ert,  And  the  manna  all  a-round 
:;.  We  are  matching  ttrtfiki  dee*ertaTo  the  promised  land  di-vine, 
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We  are  marching  thro'  the  des-  ert,  He    is    ev  -  er    at    our  side. 
Wtih  the  dew  of  night  is    fall  -  ing,And  is  cov'ring  all    the  ground. 
To    the  land  of  milk  and  hon  -  ey,  To   the  land  of  corn  and  wine. 
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In  thedarkness,or  the  dan  -  ger, 
From  the  snnt-ten  rock  the  wa  -  ters 
We  are   marching  thro'  the  des  -  ert, 


We  can  never  go  astray, 
In  their  sparkling  fullness  flow. 
We  approach  the  shining  shore. 
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With  Je  -  ho-vah  for  our  lead  -  er.  And  our  guide  up -on   the  way. 
Thus  de-light-ing  and  re-fresh  -  ing  Is,  the  wea-ry   jour-ney  through. 
From  oivr  home  beyond  the  Jor  -  dan,  We  shall  wander  nev-  er    more. 
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Marching  On  to  Canaan.    Concluded. 
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On!  stead-i  -  ly     on!         stead-i  -  iy  marching  to    the  happy 

Marching  on!  marching  on!  Marching  to    the  happy 
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land  of    Ca     -    naan  ;            On!        stead-i  -  ly    on!          Ver-i  -  ly 
land,we're  marching  on  ;         Marching  on,                Marching  on, 
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Stead-  i    -  ly 
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guid-ed  hy    Jehovah's  hand  are  we. 
Guid-ed  by    Jehovah's  hand  are  we, guided  are  we. 
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go,  march-ing  home. 
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No.  73.   Who  is  On  the  Lord's  Side? 


<  'hnoxr  !/'"<  I  fm  <1'ty   trfXotn  }/<>U   trill  flir."      Jo*     ti  \    I   >. 


Ki;\m  f>  R.  H  AVBBGAI* 


a.  J.  Khowaltkb.    Uy  per 


I.  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King*.' Who  will  bs  1  lis  helpers 

2  Je-8U8,  Tnou  hastbmghtus   Not  with  g  Id  or  gem  But  with  Thine  own  lifj  blood. 

:'..  Fierce  must  bM he  eon fliet. Strong  may  be    the  foe,   Bill   tin-  King's  own  army 

\.  Chosen  t«>    be  soldiers   In    an   al-ien  land,('hosen,e&U»<iandn\ithfkl 
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Other  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the  wcrld'sside?  Who  will  face  the    foe  V 
ForThy<li-  a-dcm  ;  With  Thy  blessing  fill  -  in$>  Each  who  comes  t<>  Thee, 
None  may  overthrow  ;Rou::d  His  standard  rang-ing.  Vie-t'ry     is      se-enre, 
For  our  Captain's  ba^d  ;   In  the  ser-viee  rov -al,     Lot    us  not  grow  cold, 
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D.St. — By  Thy  call  ofmer-cy,   By  Thv  grace  divine, 


Who  is   on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  him  will  go? 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing,  Thou  hast  made  us  free.    By  Thy  call  of  mer-cy 
For  His  truth  unchanging  Makes  thetriumph  sure. 
Let  us  be  right  loy  -  al,    Xo-ble,true  and  bold. 
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We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. Saviour, we  are  Thine. 
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By   Thv  grace  divine,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Sav-ioir,  we  are  Thine 
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Ho.  74.         My  Soul  is  Stayed. 
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1.  On  thee,  my     Lord,     .     .     . 

2.  His  gracious    hand     .    .     . 
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my  soul   is      stayed,     .     .With  thee  my 
my  need  sup-  plies,  .     .     .  II  is  cheering 
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heart     .     .      is  un-dis  -  mayed 
voice    .     .  makes  joy  to      rise,  . 
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.  Thy  presence  makes    my  pathway 
.And  all  the     wav    .     .  I'll  trust  in 
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bright.     .  Thy  smile  il  -  lumes 
him,     .     .  Tho' strength  should  fail 
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the  darkest    night, 
and  sight  grow  dim. 


Let  tempests 
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Let  ills  be-fall,    .    . 
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Let  hell  en-gage,  Let  death  ap-pall,0n  thee.my 
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Lord,    .     .  my  soul  is   stayed,  .     .     On     thee  my    soul     is     stayed. 
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No.  75.      Praise,  Praise  the  Lord. 
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rank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Praise, praise  the  Lord/  >  bless  his    bo  -  ly  name,  Sing  forth  the  praises 

2.  Praise, praise  the  Lord.O  praise  him  ev  -'ry  tongue,  Glorious  are  all      his 

3.  Praise, praise  the  Lord, Who  rausoms    you  from  death,  His  saving   name  let 
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of    your  King,  Praise,  praise  the  Lord, His    goodness  loud   pro -claim, 
works  and  ways.  Praise,  praise  the  Lord,  Whose  grace   has  made   you  whole, 
all         a  -  dore,  Praise,  praise  the  Lord,  In       one     im  -    mor-tal     BODg, 


\  *  V 


e 


.vA 


UIOKl V 


*3* 


• — » *  i  »- 


Let  earth  and  heav'n  with  praises  ring. 
Whose  1  >v-ing  kindness  crowns  your  days.  Praise, 
Throughout  all  a  -  ges,  ev  -  er  more. 


praise  the  Lord, 
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Pra:se,praise  the  Lord,      prais\p raise  the  Lord, 
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Voic-ee  raise, sing  his  praise.  All  the  earth  rejoice.  He  who  brings  sal-va-tion, 


To  each  tribe    and  na  -  tion,  Praise  him  with  the  harp   and   voice. 
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No.  76. 


In  His  Praise. 
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1.  The  heav'us  de-elare  His  glorious  pqw'r, Earth  echoes  hack  His  praise, 

2.  And  flow'rs  from  dain-ty  chal  -  i  -  ces.Send  clouds  of    in  -cense    np, 

3.  Then,oh,  what  words  can  tell    the  joy    Of    an     iin-nior  -  tal        soul". 
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As  countless  birds  from  hour  to  hour  Pour  forth  their  joy-oiis  lays. 
That  rise  like  voice-less  hymns  of  praise  From  ev  -  'ry  fra-grant  cup. 
From  glow-ing  hearts  and  grate-  ful  lips,  Should  ceaseless  anthems  roll. 
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In  His  praise,  In  His  praise,  In  the  praise  of  the  merciful  Cre- 

In  His  praise,  In  His  praise, 
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a -tor  ;  In  His  praise,  In  His  praise.     In  the  praise  of  Christ  our  King, 

In  His  praise,  In  His  praise, 
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No.  77.   Drawing  from  the  Fountain. 

'  Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  draw  water  out  of  the  well*  of  salvation.  "—Imiah  12  :  ). 
Dr.  J    J.  Maxfiklo.  W.  A.  Oodkn. 
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1.  WY  are  drawing  from  the  fountain  That  is   flowing  like     a    tide, We  as  - 

2.  We  may  Bing  our  loud  ho-san-na  While  our  01  -  i  -  vets  we  climb,  We  may 
:».   We  may  not  ascend  Mount  Ta-bor, While  there's  other  work  to    do,    In  the 
4.  May  oar  zeal  be  warm  and  plowing, While  we    la  -  bor    in     His  sight.Qod  will 
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cend  God's  holy  mountain  With  our    Saviour  cru  -  ci  -  tied,  Dear-er 

eat    the  hidden  man-na Through  the  des-ert  waste  of  time,  While  we 

vales  be-low  we     la  -  bor  All  the        wea  -  ry  journey  through.To  the 

bless  our  patient  sowing     If     we    serve  Him  with  our  might.Bread  up  - 
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seems  the  Word  to-day, 

Bless  -  ed 

lamp   to  light  our  way, 

Shin  -  ing 

sow   the  good-ly  seed, 

God   sup  - 

plies  our  ev-  'ry  need, 

And    His 

wea  -  ry   rest     is  sweet, 

Sit  -  ting 

low    at     Je  -  sus'  feet. 

We   shall 

on   the    wa-  ters  cast. 

We  shall 

find  when  life  is    past. 

For    His 
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to      the     per  -  feet    day,  That    for 

paths  are  peace    in  -  deed,   And    the 

find    our    joy     com-plete,  When  we 
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lives    we     live      sub 
trust   His  prom  -  ise 


love  and  truth  will     last,  While  we       walk  with  Him       in 
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Drawing  from  the  Fountain.    Concluded. 


<  nom  h 


We  arc  draw  -     ing  from  the  fountain  That  is 

We  are  drawing   from  the  fountain, from  the  fountain 
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drawing  from  the  fountain,  We  as  -  eend  God's  ho-ly  mountain  With  our 
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No.  78.  He  Will  Forgive. 


F    M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  There  is  life, peace  and  pardon,  For  you  who  to     J<*  -  sua   go,  Tho'  your 

2.  Havenofear.eome  to  Je  -  sus,  He  will    all  your  sins  for-give. Cas-t  on 

3.  Put  your  trust  in    the   Sav-iour,  Be  His  name  your  on  -  ly  plea. <  Jive  your 
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sins    be  like  crim-son,  They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow. 
Him   all  your  bur-dens,  Look  to  Him,    O   look  and  live.        Hewiilfor- 
heart   to  Him  whol-ly,     He  a  -  lone  can   set  you   free. 
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give,  all  your  transgressions,Freely  for-give, 
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He  will  forgive, 
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Freely  for-give, 


give,        He  will  for-give    all  your  transgressions.  Freely  for-give.    freely  torgive. 
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beely  forgive,        Freely  forgive, 
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NO.  79.  Beautiful  Home  in  Heaven. 


J.    II.    KoHKCKAWS. 


1.  There   is    a  home  where  Christ  has  gone  To  meet  I  lis  peo  -  pie  trut'  ; 

2.  We  know  not  what  we  then  shall    be  Nor  what  our  hon  -  ors  then-. 

3.  In    shining  robes  of  pur  -  est  white  With  stargemraed  crowns  of  gold, 

4.  E  -   ter-nal  youth  shall  deck  their  brows,E-ter-nal  bliss  they'll  share, 
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He     has  prepared  it     for    His  own  ;    Oh,     is  that  home  for  you  ? 

But    eye    to    eye  we  Him  shall  see      And    all  His   glories     share. 

From  day    to   day  without      a   night  The  saints  shall  ne'er  grow  old. 

Je  -  sus  the  sun    of    all  their  joys      In  that  bright  home  so  fair. 
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Home,    home,    beau  -  ti  -  ful     home,  Home  with  Christ  in  heav'n, 


Home,    home,     sweet,  sweet  home,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home  in   heav'n. 
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No.  80.  By  and  By  Will  Come  the  Morning. 
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1.  Christian. thy  night  may  be  long  and  dreary,  Scarcely   a  star  may  shine  o'er  bead  : 

2.  Never  despftir     or  doubt  Hisgood-ness,Kindly  lit*  veils  thy  vision    now; 

3.  Wecannotknow   the  wav   Il<-   tak-eth,  Nor  can  we  turn  from  Hi^  comn  and: 


There  is   a    Help-er    ev  -  er  near  thee, Call  upon  Him  in  time  of 

Trust  in  His  prom-is  -  es  and  mer-  cy,  Kissing  the  rod  that  smites  thee 

Whenbv  and  bv  the  morning  breaketh,Tnen  we  shall  see  and  un-der- 
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By     and   by will  come  the   morn 
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Bv     and   by,  will  come  the  morning,By  and  by,   by  and  by,8oon  the 
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Then  will  break 
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dark  will  turn  to  gray,       By  and  by,  by  and    by,Then  will  break  a  glorious  dawning 
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By  and  By  Will  Come  the  Morning.    Concluded. 


glorious    dawn     -  ing,  Clearing  all 
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By  and  by,by  and  by, Clearing  all  thy  griefs  away,    By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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No.  81.       Little  Feet  be  Careful. 


Words  by  Mrs.  L.  M.  BATSMAN. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  ROBSC&ANS. 
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1.  I  washed  my  hands  this  morning,  ()    ver  -  y    clean  and  white, 

2.  1    told     my  ears      to    lint  -  en  Quite  close-ly      all     day  thro', 

3.  My  eyes    are  set       to  watch  them  A- bout  their  work    or    }>lay. 
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And  lent  them  both    to     Je    -  sus,     To  work    for     Him    till  night. 
For    a  -   ny      act      of  kind  -  ness  Such  lit  -   tie  hands  can   do. 
To  keep  them  out      of    mischief,   For    Je  -   sus'  sake     all  day. 
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Little   feet  be  care-ful  Where  you  take  me  to, 
Anything  for    Je  -  sus On  -ly  let  me  da 


§S3ES 


-0/  0  •  0      m    r»      »■— ij        ! — m      !    ih  — Tih t — 7- — *-r+^ 


^iNs^^i 


a 


Copyright,  1886,  by  Fillmore  Bros.    By  per.    87 


No.  82.    On  the  Threshold  Standing. 


P.   M     I) 


Frank  M.  Davih. 


f 

1.  On  the  threshold  standing, vet  not  safe  with  in, Christ  has  called  you  o'er  and  o'er, 

2.  On  the  threshold  Standing,yet  <>n  danger's  ground, Still  within  the  pow'r  of  sin, 

3.  On  the  threshold  standing, heeding  not  the  voice  That  entreats  you  o'er  and  o'er, 
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Ver-y  near  the  kingdom, yet  so  far    a-way,  Waiting  at   the  o  -  pen  door. 
With  but  one  short  step  between  you  and  the  fold  Failing  still  to  en-ter    in. 
Kindly  bids  you  welcome  to   his  place  of  rest;  Wait  no  longer  at  the   door. 
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Christ  has  called  you  o'er  and  o'er. 
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Waiting  at  the  door, waiting  at  the  door, 


On  the  threshold  standing.yet  not  safe  within,  Waiting  at.   the  o  -  pen  door. 
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Great  Deliverer.    Concluded. 
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liv         -         rer,   Who  among  the  mighty  shall  be    likened  uu  -  to  Him. 
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Great  de-liv-' rer, 
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.     I    Je-sus,  lov  -er      of  my  soul,     Let  me  to  thy     ho  -  som     fly,         | 
*  While  the  nearer   wa-ters  roll.  While  the  tempest  still  is      high:     J 
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D.C.  Safe   in  -  to  the   haven  guide,   O  receive  my  soul     at       last! 


Hide  me,  O    my  Sav-iour,     hide,      Till  the  storm  of   life     is       past; 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ! 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring. 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want: 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ; 


Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  : 
False,  and  full  of  sin,  I  am , 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
\ 
Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found. 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  nie  pure  within: 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  Si  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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Saviour,  Guide  Me. 


R.  M.  MrlNTO«H 


1.  (iuide  me,     O     my  bleared  Sav-iotir,<  iuide  me  o'er  "life's  troubled  sea  ;'" 

2,  Guard  me,    o    my  blesqed  Sav-ioor,Guard  and  guide  me  ev-'ry  day; 

.{.  Save    me,    <)    my  blowod  8av-ioor,flave  me  from  temptation's  pow'r! 

4.  When  the  work  of  Ufa   is  eti  -  ded,  All  "thon  hasTon  earth  for  ine, 
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Sorrow's  waves  shall  noto'erwhelm  me  While  I    put  my  trust  in  the<-. 

Keep  me  safe  from  sin  and   sor  -  row  ;  Guard  and  guide  me  all  the  way. 
When  the  pains  of  death  are  on      me,  Saviour,  save  me  in  that  hour. 

Take  me,    O    my  blessed    Sav-  iour,Take  me  home  to  dwell  with  thee 
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Guide  me.  my  Sav        -        lour,     Gdide  me  day  by  day 

Guide me.O my  Saviour.Guide  me.O  my  Saviour, 


m& 


br-^^r-^-^ 


fcfc 


J =-;-_*_ 


S 


£=£ 


*    *    l»_Etza: 


>    ^    -/    > 


s 


fcr 


4S fS *- 


N       N 


*=* 


d 


■*—*<- 


i 


>? 


P^ 


E£* 


4-:  4  * 


When  the  storms  of  life  sweep  o'er  me,  Saviour,guide  me  then  1  pray, 
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Remembered  No  More 


1'kank  M.  Davis 
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1.  Though  your  sins  may  be  red  and  like  scarlet,  Outnuin'bring  the  sands  on  the 

2.  Hoar  the  voice  that  in  love  now  entreats  you  To   en-ter    the  wide  O-pen 

3.  At  thedoor  of  your  heart  Christ  is  knocking,  He  oi'-t  en  has  knocked  there  be- 
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shore,  Yet  thro'  Christ  and  Ins  in-fi-nito  racrcy,They're  cleansed  and  remembered  no 
door,  That  will  lead  to  the  kingdom  of  heaven, Where  sins  are  remembered  no 
fore,  Let  hira  in,  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  they'll  be  remembered  no 
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more.         Re  -  inembered  no  more, Remembered  no     more,  Yet  thro' 

more. 
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Christ  and   his  in  -  fi  -   nite  mer-cv,  Your  sins  are  re-mem-bered  no  more. 
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No.  91. 


Be  Not  Afraid. 


Kev.  Alfred  J.  Honou. 


Chas.  H.  Gabejel. 
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1.  Come  weal, come  woe  where'er  we  go,  God  is  not  far  a  -  way  ; 
'J.  Tho'  clouds  may  veil  the  stars  that  sail  O'er  boundless  seas  of  space, 
:\.  Thro1  changing  years, in  joy   lind  tears, The  changeless  One a-bides, 
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He  holds  the  storm-y  winds  that  blow,  And  molds  the  golden  day. 
And  lights  a-long  all  shores  may  fail,  God  will  not  hide  His  face; 
And  safe  the  soul   from  doubts  and  fears,That  in  His  bos  -  urn    hides. 
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The  dark  -est  night  to  Him  is  light,  And  thro'  the  shine  or 
But  sweet-ly  whispers  while  His  hands  Up-on  His  own  are 
On  nois  -   y  street,  in   still      re-treat. Thro'  vales  of  deep  -  est 
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He  speaks  in  tones  of  tender  might, "My  child,  be  not  a  -  fraid." 
"Lo!at  thy  side  thy  Fa-ther  stands,  My  child,  be  not  a  -*  fraid." 
That  voice  is  heard  with  accents  sweet," Mv  child,  be    not      a  -    fraid." 
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Be  Not  Afraid.    Concluded. 
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Be       not  a  -  fraid,  Be 
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not    a  -  fraid; 
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1st  time.  Child, be  not, be  not  af  raid, Child,be  not,  be  not  afraid.The  darkest  night  to 

2d  time.  Child, be  not, be  not  afraid.Child.be  not,  be  not  afraid, He  speaks  in  tones  of 

i  im.j*  r  i*  i 


^^^ 


SK 


I 


•t  til 

N 


^— ^ 


V       I       I     J 1 


:*=* 


#-*- 


2d  time. 

_>    J N 


■*=** 


^=; 


t* 


^-r. 


Sri—fZr? 


I  1  iiu  is  light,And  thro'  the  shine  or  shade, 

[Omit. ]  ten-der  might,"My  child  be  not  a-f raid." 
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R.  Robinson. 


Kettleton.   8s  &  7s. 


f       O  thou  fount  of 
\  Streams  of  iner  -  cy, 
D.C— While  the  hope  of 


1. 


ev  -  'ry  blessing,Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace: 

nev  -  er  ceas-ing,Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

endless  glo  -  ry  Fills  my  heart  with  joy  and  love 
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Teach  me    ev  -  er    to      a  -  dore  thee:  May  I     still  thy  goodness  prove, 
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Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer ; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I've  come, 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  thy  fold,0  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


3  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  me  closer  still  to  thee. 
Never  let  me  wander  from  thee, 

Never  leave  thee,  whom  I  love ; 
By  thy  Word  and  Spirit  guide  me, 

Till  I  reach  thy  courts  above. 
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No.  93.      We  Shall  be  Satisfied. 
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1.  Some  day 

2.  Some  day 
8.  Borne  day 
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we  shall 
we  shall 
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Some   <lav    we  shail  be  sat  -  is  -  tied, 
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ill  his  likeness  we  ap  -  pear, 
we  shall  meet  Him  face  to  face, 
all  our  burdens  are   laid  down, 
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Shall  know  each  other  as  we're 
And  sing  with  angels  roucd  the 
When  we  shall  stand  before  the 
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Shall  know  each  i 


in  his  likeness  we  appear,  Shall  know  each 

known,  When  all  that  sdarld  shall  be  made  clear. 
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King, 


We're  saved, we're  saved  from  sin  by    grace. 
And  there  receive  the  promised  crown. 
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Sat  -   is -tied  we  shall  he     sat  -  is-  lied. Some  day  we  shall  be    sat  -  is- 
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When  in     his  likeness 


i  we  ap-pear.  We  shall  be   sat -is-ried. 
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No.  94.     God's  Army  is  Marching1. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jonks. 


I.KONAItD  Dauoherty. 
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1.  Onward  God's  army  is 

2.  Onward  God's  army  is 

3.  Onward  God's  army  is 

4.  Onward  God's  army  is 


inarching,  Shining  in    gos-pel      ar  -  ray, 
marching,  Gaining  re-crtilte  as  they  go, 
marching,  With  his  dear  banner  un  -  furled 
marching,    Ready  all     dangers    to     brave; 
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Je*sus,the  theme  of  their  anthem^,  Joy-ful  -  ly  marching  to 
Marching  with  Jesus,the    captairi;  Marching  to  conquer  the 
Wielding  the  sword  of  the    spirit,       Marching  to  conquer  the 
They  shall  be  victors  through  Jesus,  Je  -  sus  the  mighty    to 
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world, 
save. 
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March        -      ing,  March     -      ing, 

Onward  God's  ar-my    is  marching  to-day,  Shin-ing  in     gospel     ar  -  ray, 
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March     -  ing,        March     -     ing,  God's  ar-my  is  marching  to  -  day. 
Marching,  yes  marching  in  gospel  array.God's  ar-my  is  marching  to  -  day. 
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1.  Is 

2.  Hav 

3.  Must 


thy  heart  with  sor  -  row  smit-ten, 
eillacpme  in  quick suc-ces -non, 
some' grief    re  -    main  un-spok  -  en, 


Has  thy  gladin 

Is    thy    in-most        ipir  -  it 

Is    thy  soul  with     burdens 
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wing,  Has   the    blight  of        death  been  writ  -  ten.        Ov  -   er 

grieved,      Hast  thou  lost    some     dear  po8  -   ses  -  sion,        Of    some 
weighed,    Hast  thou  had   some      ev  -     il        to  -    ken         of        a 
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ev     -  'ry      cherished     thing; 

friend,    art      thou    be  -  reaved; 

con     -  n  -  dence    be  -  trayed; 
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Fear  no  storm,  no  chill  -  ing 
Je  -  sus  un  -  der  -  stands  thy 
Fear-  est   thou  some    6&d        to  - 
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weath-er,       Noth-ing    ev    -    il  can      he  -     fall.  All      for 

loss  -  es,         He     re-gards      a        sparrow's       fall,  He      can 

mor-row,     Does  some  threatened  woe     ap   -    pall,  Tell     him 
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11.    Concluded. 
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good  shall  work  to-geth  -  er,  Trust  the  Lord  and  tell  him  all. 
lift  thy  heav-y  cross -es,  Ho  will  hear  them,  tell  him  all. 
who    has       borne  i*Jf  sor  -   row,     He     will  corn-fort,      tell  him  all. 
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Let    thy  peace  flow     as        a     riv  -  er,     God   will  hear  thy    faintest 
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Tell  him  all, 


tell  him  all, 
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No.  96. 


Come  to  the  Fold. 
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1.  Ooometo  the  fold  of  the    Shephcrd.Who  calls  you  so  sweetly  to  -  <lay, 

2.  O  come  to  the  Cold  of  the    Shepherd, <)  leave  the  dark  mountain  of  sin, 

3.  O  come  to  the  fold  of  the    Shepherd, Come  dwell  with  the  sheep  of  his  care, 
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Come  journey  among  the  green  pastures.And  drink  from  the  springs,by  the  way. 

O  come  while  you  may  with  con-trition,    Partake  of  the  pleasures  with-in. 

That  you,  in  the  fold  ov-er     yonder.     His  riches   e-ter-nal  may  sham 
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herd  is  caU-ing,  is     ten       -       der-ly    cali-ing,        O 

The  Shepherd  is  calling, is  calling  for  thee,  The  Shepherd  is  tenderly  call-ing,        O 
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come  He  is    call-ing,        This  moment  is  call-ing  for    thee, 

come  He  is  lovingly     call-ing,        This  moment  is   call-ing   for     thee. 
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Will  You  Come?    Concluded. 


Will  you  come?  will  you  come?  Oh, ye  souls  that  have  seen  him  re- 

Will  you  come? 
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vealed  in    his  word  !  Will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ? 

Will  you  come  ?  will  you  come? 
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No.  99. 


Joseph  Hart. 
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From  Rossini,  by  Ureatorex. 
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1.  That  dreadful  night  before  his  death, The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

2.  To  keep  the  feast, Lord, we  have  met,  And  to     remember  thee; 

3.  Thy  suff-'ring,Lord,each  sacred  sign   To  our  remembrance  brings  ; 

4.  O      tune  our  tongues,and  set  in  frame  Each  heart  that  pants  for  thee, 
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Did,  al-most  with    his  dy  -  ing  breath,This  solemn  feast  or-dain. 
Help  each  redeemed  one  to     re  -peat— For  me   lie  died,  for    me. 
We  eat  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine,  But  think  on  nobler    things. 
To    sing,Ho-san  -  na    to    the  Lamb.The  Lamb  that  died  for    me. 
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No.  100.      The  Blessing  of  Song. 
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1."  What  B  friend  we  have  in    Je  -sub,"  Sung  a     lit-tle  child  one  day, 
2."  Are  we  weak  and  hea-vy     la  -den,"  He  will  car-ry    ev-'ry    woe, 

3.  "  Je  -flu  knows  our  ev-'ry  weakness,"  Weak  and  worn  she  turned  to  God, 

4.  Andthe  hap-py  child  still  sing-ing,    Lit-tle  knew  she  had  a  part 
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And     a     weary    woman     listened    To  the  darling's  hap-py 

And  the  one  who  sad  -lv     listened,  Needed  that  dear  hel-per 

Ask-ing  Christ  to  take  her  bur-den,  As    he     is    the  sin-ners 

In  God's  wondrous  work  in  briuging,Peace  un-to  the  troubled 
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heart; 
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All  her  life  seemed  dark  and  gloomy,  And  her  heart  was  sad  with  care, 
Sin  and  grief  are   heavy  burdens,  For    a  fainting  soul  to      bear, 
Je  -  sus  was  the  on  - 1  y    re  -  fuge,  He  could  take  her  sin  and  care, 
So  may  we  who  love  the  Saviour,  Say  to  those  bowed  down  with  care, 
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Sweetly  rang  out  ba  -  by's  tre-ble,"  Take  it    to    the  Lord  in  prayer.' 
But  the  ba  -  by  singing  bade  her  Take  it    all    to  Him  in  prayer. 
And  Heblessed  the  weary  woman, When  she  came  to  Him  in  prayer. 
That  the  Saviour    is  their  re  -fuge.They  will  find  a      solace  there. 


feEfci*  ;  :  c 


&!? 


I 


fr-jf^y 


1       V      J      V U- 


|        'J      V      If      V      u 
Copyright,  1895,  by  Frank  M.  Davis. 


No.  101.       Hear  Thy  Children. 


Leonard  Dadoherty. 
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L.God    of     heaven,  hear  our  sing-ing,     On  -  ly    lit  -  tie  ones  are  we, 

2.  Let  Thy  kingdom  come, we  pray  Thee;  Let  the  world  in  Thee  find  rest ; 

3.  Let   the  sweet  and  joy  -  ful   sto  -  ry      Of     the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 
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Yet  a  great  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bringing,  Fa-ther  now  we  come  to  Thee. 
Let  all  know  Thee  and  o-  bey  Thee,  Loving,  praising,  bless-ing,blest. 
Wake  on  earth  a    song    of    glo-ry,    Like  the    angels' song     a  -  bove. 
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Hear  Thy  children,  blessed  Farther,     Sing-ing,  praying,  Lord,  we  come 
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Teach  us,  Master,  how  to  serve  Thee, How  to  gain   a     heavenly  home 
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No.  102.        The  Angel  Reapers. 


W    M.   I) 
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1.  Sowing   for  the  an  -  gel  reap-er§,  Weal  or  woe,  what'er    it      be; 

2.  Sowing  for  the  an  -  gel,  reap-ere,  TIiq'  it  good  or     e-  vil      be; 

3.  Sowing   t'»»r  tlit*  an-  gel  reap-ers,Soon  the  yield  will  gathered  be; 
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What,  0  what  will  be     the  bar  -  vest.  Gathered  for     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 

Let     us   ponder  well  while  sow -ing,   Sow.-ing  for    e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

Then  the  question  will   be   ane  wered, Where  we'll  speDd  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Oh,  when  the  an  -  gel  reapers      come  To  gash  -er 

an  -  gel   reapers  coiiie 
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in    the  gold-en  sheaves.  Will  you  and    1      be    ladened 

in    the   gold-en  sheaves, 
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When  the  Angel  Reapers.    Concluded. 
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well,  Or     noth  -  ing  bring  hut  worthless  loaves  ? 

yes,  he   ladened  well,  worthless  leaves. 
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No.  103. 


Olivet.    6s  &  4s. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My    faith  looks    up      to    thee.     Thou  Lamb  of   Cal  -   va  -  ry, 

2.  May     thy    rich  grace  iin  -  part,  Strength  to    my  faint-ing  heart, 
3i  While  life's  dark  maze    L    tread,     And  griefs  around     me  spread, 
4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold  sul  -  len  stream 
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Sav-iour    di  -vine  :  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray;  Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
My  zeal    in-spire ,  As  thou  hast  died  for  me,   O    may  my  love  to  thee 
Be  thou  my  guide;  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest  Saviour,then  in  love, Fear  and  distress  remove; 
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()         let    me,     from     this    day,        Be        whol  -  ly 
Pure,  warm,  and    changeless    be —        A  liv  -    ing 


Nor        let    me 
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er     stray     From      thee 


bear  me       safe       a  -   bove —      A 
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l.  We  arc  gliding     a-way  f rom  the  vile  of  time, We *re ghd-lng    a- 

'J.  We  are  gliding     a-way    to    the  Summer-land  Where  our  loved  ones  have 
::.  We  are  gliding     away  from  the  dark  and  eold,To  the    por-tals  of 
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way  o'er  the    sea,       To  the  beau-ti  -  ful  shore  in    a     fair  er  clime, 
gone  on    be-  fore;  Soon  our  barks  will  be  moored  on  the  shining  strand 

gladness  ami     light;      In  the  home  of   the  soul  we  shall  soon  behold 
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Where  the  dwellers  from  sorrow  are    free. 

of  the  beau-ti  -  ful   ev  -  er-gTeen  shore.        (iliding    a  -  way, 
Joy-ful  scenes  of  suprise    and    de  -  light 
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glid-ing     a  -  way,       (ilid-ing     a  -  way  o'er  the    sea, 
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way, 
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o'er  the  sea, 
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Gliding  Away.    Concluded. 
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Gliding  a-wav,         gliding  a-way,  Gliding  a  -  way  o'er  the  sea. 
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Gltd-ing     a  -  way,     .     .  gHd-ing      a  -  way.     .     .     . 

Gliding  a- way, gliding  a- way,         a-  way,  a     -     way. 
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Fa-ther.  whatever  of  earthly  bliss  Thy  sovereign  will  de-.nes 
2.  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart,  From  ev-  -  ry  murmur  free 
3  Letthesweethopethatthou«l»».,    My  life   and  death  at-tend; 
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Ar-cen-ted   at     thv  throne  of  grace.    Let  this    pe 
Tt  bless  ngsoi      thy  grace   impart,     And  make  me  hve  to    thee, 
Thypreincet^ghmy  journey  shine,  And  crown  my  journey's  end.  ; 


No.  106.  Bind  Us  With  the  Cords  of  Love. 
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1.   May  we   be  bound  with  cords  of  l,»v«-   ua        i     , 
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safe-Iy    as    we  journey  home. 

grat-i-tude,  dear  Lord  to  Thee.  Bind  111  with  the  cords  of    love. 
Saviour  reigns  in  endless  day.  of  love, 
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Olos-er    to  Thee;  Keep  us  safely  in  Thy  tender  care,  For  Thine  we  would  be. 
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No.  107.  At  the  Cross  Where  Jesus  Died. 
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1.  A  -  las!  and  did     my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did   my  sov'reign  die, 

2.  Was  it      for  c:ri mes that  I     have  done, He  groaned  up-on    the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief    can  ne'er   re-pay   The  debt    of     love    I     owe; 
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Would  he      de-vote   that   sa  -  cred  head  For  such     a     worm    as       I? 
A  -  maz-ing    pit-    y,  grace  unknown,  And  love     be-yond     de-gree! 
Here, Lord,    I    give     my-self      to   thee,  Tis      all    that      I      can     do! 
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At   the  cross,  at  the  cross, Where  the  precious  Sav  -  iour  died,  Where  the 
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blood  flows  that  saves  ev  -  en   me,(ev-en  me,)Sin-ner,  come  and  behold 
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Now  his  wounded,bleeding  side,  Oh, that  blood  now  is  flow-ing  for  thee ! 
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No.  108.  Somewhere 
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1.  In  that  glorious  morning  bright,  Wesballbe    ar-rayed  in    white, 

2,  We  shall  join  the  an  -gel     band,  And  with  harp  and  crown  shall  stand 
.'{.    We  shall  gather  oo  the    shore,  When  the  cares  of    life  are  o'er, 

4.  With  the  saints  of  oth-er      days,      We  shall  sing  the  Saviour's  praise, 
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Filled  with  gladness  and  <le  -  light, 
Near  the  throne  of  God's  right  hand, 
And  the  tears  shall  fall  no     more: 
And  the  sweetest  anthems  raise; 
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In  the  blissful     some  -  where. 

In  the  gold -en     some  -  where. 

Weshall gather     some  -  where. 

We  shall  worship  some  -  where. 
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Somewhere,soinewhere  some  where, some  where. 

Some  -  where,     ....       some  -     where,     ....     Bowing 
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Bow  -  ing  low                                      be  -  fore   the  King. 
low be  -fore    the      King Strains  of 
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Somewhere.    Concluded. 
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While  the  arch  above  shall 


Strains  of  mel-o  -  dy,  of  mel-o  -dy  will  ring 

mel         -         o -dv  will  ring,  .     .     .     .  While  the  arch     .     .      above  shall 
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ring,  above  shall  ring, 

ring,  .....    Some  -  where, 
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Somewhere,8ome  where,    some  where, somewhere. 


Some  -   where. 
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No.  109.      Love's  Sweet  Lesson. 


Adapted  by  J.  n.  F» 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  teach  me,  day  by  day, Love's  sweet  les-sori    to      o  -  hey  ; 

2.  With     a    child-like  heart  of  love,  At    thy    bid  -  ding  may  I .  iikivi ?; 

3.  Teach  me    all     thy  steps  to  trace,Strong  to     fol  -  low   in   thy  grace  ; 

4.  Love    in      lov  -  ing  finds  employ — In        o  -  be-dience  all    her  jov  ; 
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Sweet  -  er      les  -  son   can  -  not     be — Lov-ing  him  who  first  loved  me. 

Prompt  to  serve   and    fol  -  low  thee — Lov-ing  him  who  first  loved  me. 

Learn-ing     how     to  love  from  thee — Lov-ing  him  who  first  loved  me. 

Ev  -  er    new  that   joy    will     be — Lov-ing  him  who  first  loved  me. 


BjEj 

^5 1 


J^ 


1 — h 


117 


i  i — 


3E 


No.  110.     Come  While  You  May. 


F.  M    D 


Frank  M.  Davis 
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1.  Je-sus    in    ten-der-ly   call  -  ing,  Calling  from    o    ver  the   sea, 

2.  Come,  he  is    ten-  der  -  ly    say  -  ing,  Wander   no  longer     a  -  way, 

3.  Come  while  he's  earnestly  plead-ing.Come  from  the  darkness  of  gin, 
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Hear  the  sweet  accents  now  fall  -  ing,Come  weary  ones  un  -  to  me. 
Cease  from  your  long  weary  stray-ing,Come  to  the  Saviour  to  -  day. 
Come  and  your  Lord's  command  heeding.  Quickly     a  new    life  be  -gin. 
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Come,    O  come  while  you  may, 


Come  and  seek  him  to-day, 
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Come.6  come,        Come,come  while  you  may,Come,0  tome, 


Come  seek  him  today 
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Oome  while  you  may.Seek  him  to-day, Come.O  come,     come       to  -  day. 
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No.  111.    They  Never  Say  Good  By. 


Fkask  M.   Davis 


Fkkd.  A    Wokdkn. 


There  is      a  land  di  -  vine-ly  fair,  That  never  knows  a  sigh, Where 

Beyond  the  banks  of  Jordan's  stream,  Beyond  this  earthly  sky,  When 
That  land  beyond  our  mor-tal  sight.  We  see  with  faith's  clear  eye,  Where 
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loved  ones  meet   to  part    no  more,  To  nev  -  er      say   good    by. 

an-gels  strike  their  harps  of  gold,They  nev  -  er      say   good    by. 

sa  in  ts  who've  joined  the  blood  washed  throng,  Will  nev-  er      say   good    by. 
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They  nev-er      say    good  by  in  heav'n,They  never  say  good  by,  Where 
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all       is  love     in  realms  a  -  bove,They  never    say  good  -  by. 
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No.  112.    In  the  Shadow  of  Thy  Wings. 


Ida  L.  Kkkt> 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  In 

2.  In 

3.  'Neath 
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shad-ow      of      thy  wings,         I 
shad-ow      of      thy  wings,     Guard 
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When  each  year  its   sor-row 
When  the  tempter's  wiles  are 
When  life's  sorrows  round  me 
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ref-uge  e'er  will  make, When  each 
by  thy  love  so  pure,  When  the 
cov  -  ert.     I     will  hide.   When      life's 
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spring, 
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And  life's  tempest  o'er  me  break. 
Is  there  shel-ter  more  se  -  cure? 
Till  mv  hands  thy  tears  have  dried. 
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tempest  o'er  me  break, 
shelter  more  secure? 
hand-:  thy  tears  have  dried 


year  its    sor-row  brings.  And  life's 

tempter's  wiles  are  vain  ;   Is  there 

sorrow's  round  me  spring.Till  my 
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In     the     shad-ow       of      thy  wings,  of      thy  wings, 


the     shad-ow       of       thy  wings, 
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I  will 


1 


:*->- 


s 


v 


V- 


In     the     shad-ow       of      thy  wings,  of      thy  wings, 


I     will 
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In  the  Shadow  of  Thy  Wings.    Concluded. 

rest    me  calm  and  still, calm  and  still,  While    the  storm  winds  o'er  me 


$ 


!=* 


u* 


pest     me  calm  and  still,  calm  and  still,   While  the  storm  winds  o'er  me 
rest     me  calm  and  still,  calm  and  still,  While    the  storm  winds  o'er  me 
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rest     me   calm  and  still,  calm  and  still,   While  the  storm  windso'er  me 
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No.  113.       Sleep  Thy  Last  Sleep. 


Joseph  Baknby. 


■^-sr* 


1 .  Sleep  thy  last  sleep.free  from  care  and  sorrow;  Rest, where  none  weep,  till  th'eternal  morrow : 

2.  Life's  dream  is  past,  all  its  sin,  its  sadness  :  Brightly  at  last  dawns  a  day  of  gladness : 
\\.  Though  we  may  mourn  those  in  life  the  dearest,They  shall  return, Christ  when  thou  ap-pearest 


£ES? 


st=fc 


«c=n: 


1 — I- 


S 


*=? 


t^M— t 


3 


■pp 


u 


&* 


-0-0- 


i 


I  i 


f^pUr* 


12=^- 


*^^f^¥ttf&? 


Though  dark  waves  roll  o'er  the  si-lent  ri v-er,  Thy  fainting  soul    Jesus  can  deliver. 

Under  the  sod,  earth  receive  our  treasure,  To  rest  in  God,  waiting  all  his  pleasure. 
Soon  shall  thy  voice    comfort  those  now  weeping,  Bidding  re-joice      all  in  Jesus  sleeping. 
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No.  114.      Try  to  Save  Some  One. 

K    M.  1».  Kra.nk  If.  Davis.     By  j*t. 
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Wounded  and  dy  -  ing     on     Jer  -   i  -  cho'a  road,  Thdnaandi  of 

Few  the  Ba  -  mar  -  i  -tans  bring -ing  r<-  -  lief,  l'ass  o*er  the 
\rc  \w  neg  •  leet  -  ing  our  du  -  t>  bo  great?  Have  we  good 
How  can   we  meet   <'in   dear  Sav-riour    at     last.     Fail  -  ing  to 
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prec-iotu  onei  lay ; 

Jer  -  i  -  cho      way  : 

cause  f»»r  de  -  lay  ? 

do  his  corn-man  de, 
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shall  we,  lik(*  Le-vites,  pass  careless 
Shall  we  not,  Christians,  in    du  -  ty 
Shall  we  not  baste,  ere  the   time  be 
If.    aft-  er    lifr   and    its    toil -ing 
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late. 


Or  try  to  save  some  one  to  -  day  ? 
And  try  to  save  some  one  to  -  day? 
And  try  to  save  some  one  to  -  day? 
We  come  with  no  sheaves  in  our  hands? 


Try 


t<>  Bare  some 


one. 


Try  to  save  some  one,  9tmt  out* 


'J      if 
Try         to  save  some  one,     Try,  fv  save  some  one  to  -  day 

Try  to  save  some  one,  som*omv- 


=£ 


S     *     It    |*- 

v — & — v 


-f    f 


V=$- 


« 


X=& 


-.1--T— : 


^ 


TTrr-r 


s    s 


r-p-r 


*      •      •      \*      9      9      9 


■*—s—*—s — r^ 


aj-tj 


a 


Shall  we,  like  Le-vites,  pass  care-less-ly  by,      Or   try   to  save  some  one  to  -  day? 
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No.  115. 


Rock  in  the  Desert. 


F.  M .11.  .     ,  UIijankM.  Davis.    «y-»«.r.|,    _V 


1.  6    Kock    in    the  des  -  ert,    I     fly      un  -  to   thee,   When  tempest  and 
'2.  0    Kock   in   the  des  -  ert,  my  ret  -  uge  and  all,         1    hide   in    my 
:>.  0   Rock   in   the  des-  ert  that  gives  perfect  peace,  That  bringetfa  a 
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storms  sweep  my  sky,  I  hide  in  the  cleft  that  was  riv-en  for  me, 
weak-ness  in  thee;  Thy  love  is  a  shield  and  I  find  sweet  re-pose, 
jov      to      my  soul;     I      rest   in  thy  shad-ow,    I  hide    in   thy   clef. 
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For    safe  -  ty    on   thee    I      re  -  ly. 
Where  grace  is     a  -  bun-dant  and  free.     O   Kock   in  the  des-ert.  I'm 
Thy     love  does  my  spir  -  it   con-trol. 
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hid  -  ing  in  thee,  Till  the  storms  of  life's  journey  are  past ;  Thou  Rock  of  my 
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tef-uge,  mv  soul  safe-ly  keep,    O    re-ceive  it    in  heav-en  at  last 
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No.  116. 


Angel  Voices. 


Ill/  V    KlIKRMAN. 


J.    H.    FlLLMORK. 
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Is  a  house  not  made  with  hands. 


1.  .hist   a-croes  the  Bi-ltin1  nv-er 

2.  Just    a-cross  the  si  -  lent  riv  -  er  There's  a  harp  of  shin-ing  gold 
:>.  Just    a-cross  the  si  -  lent  riv  -  er, 


In    the    un-dis-cov-ered  land, 
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And  the  peace  which  God  hath  spoken  Soft-ly  rests  o'er  all   its   lands; 

Wait-ing  till  my  ransomed  spir-it  Shall  its  mel-o  -  dy   un  -  fold; 

There  are  liv  -  mg  wa-ters  flow-ing  Soft-ly  o'er  the  gold-en  sand; 
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And 
Still 
And 


1    hear  sweet  au-gel  voic-es  Chim-ing  o'er  the  erys-tal  sea, 

I   hear  the  an  -  gel  voic-es  Chim-ing  o'er  the  crys-tal  sea, 

I    hear  the  an -gel  voic-es  Ring-ing  o'er  the  crys-tal  sea, 
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"In  that  land  of  light  and  beauty,  There's  a  mansion  bright,  for  thee." 
"  In  those  pearly  mansions  yonder,  There's  a  harp  laid  up  for  thee." 
"There's  a  robe  of  won-drous  white-ness,  In  those  man-sions  bright,  for  thee." 
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Angel  Voices.    Concluded. 
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Chun    -    ing,         chim   -    ing,           Fat    a-cross  the  crys-tal  sea, 

Soft-ly  chiming,  sweetly  chiming.  Come  those  voices  yet  to  me, 

Still  those  voie-es  come  to  me, 
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"In  that  land  of  light  and  beauty,  There's  a  mansion  bright,  for  thee." 
"  In  those  pearly  mansions  yonder,  There's  a  harp  laid  up  for  thee." 
"There's  a  robe  of  won-drous  white-ness,  In  those  mansions  bright,  for  thee." 
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No.  117.     Duke  Street.    L.  M. 


1.  When  1  survey  the  wondrous  eross   On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry  died, 

2.  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Lord ; 
v\  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet,  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down! 
4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,  That  were  a  present  far  too  small 


My  richest  gain  I   count  but  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,   I  sae-ri^fice  them   to  his  blood- 
Did  e'er  such  love' and  sorrow  meet?  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so      di  -  vine,   Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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No.  118.        Come  and  Help  Us. 


SOLO  AM)  mom's. 


Frank  M.  Dams 


1.  There's  an   ear-neat  call    f«>r  light  from  the  mil  -  lion* 

2.  From  the  east  and  from  the  west  hear  it    ring  -  ing 

:;      Shall  the  rail-lions  far  and  near  be  sur-ren  -  dared 

I  Christian   soldiers  then  a  -  rise      to  your  du  -   tv, 
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in  the  darkened  ways  of  er-ror'a  night, 
distant  lands  beyond  the  restless   'sea. 

ev-il  pow'rethat  have  them  now  enslave 
ser-vice  and  your  gold  tin  -  to    the  Lord. 
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"Pis  t  he  Mac  -e     don-ian 

Bring  to  u>   the    gus-pel 

Will  redeemed  ohefl  of     the 

For  the  world  mu<t  be  U>r 
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cry   still  re-sound-ing,  Come  and  help  us.O  ye  heralds  of  the  light. 
light   of    sal  -  va  -  tion,    From  our  cruel  bondage  we  would  now  be  free. 
Lord  wait  and  fal  -  ter  When  the  millions  all  around  them  are  unsaved  ? 
(iod,wonandcon-quered  Through  the  saving  pow-er  of  his  mighty  word. 
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Come  and  Help  us*  y  Concluded 
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Come  and  help 


ye  heralds     of    the  light.Come  and 
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Come  and  help. 
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us  out  from  sin  and  er-ror's  nightwWho  will  heed  this  cry  coming 
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ov-er  land  and  sea, Who  will  go  to -day, who  will  set  these  captives  free. 


fe-l    I       1 


I 


§&£ 


*=* 


I*  •  H  n 


B£S: 


E 


■$=?=£ 


V^?- 


1 1- 


V    * 


:£=* 


No.  119. 


Rest.    L.  M. 


1  Asleep  in  Jesus!  Blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes! 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing, 
That  death  has  lost  its  venomed  sting! 


Key  of  D. 


3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  Peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest! 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 
Makgarkt  Mackay. 


No.  120.    Wearer,  My  God  to  Thee. 


I  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ; 
Nearer  to  Thee ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross, 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
|:Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,:l 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


Key  of  G. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
li.Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,:J 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven , 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  "beckon  me 
BiNearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,:| 
Nearer  to  Thee. 
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No.  121.   The  Master's  Voice  is  Calling. 

IrsMi    Wilson. 

!  .'  !  1  -I    ■  I     '  »  . 


Mrs.  Lk.ONAHI)  Dauohkrty. 
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I.  The 
•_'.  The 
3.  The 


Mas  fcer'a  voice  ia  call 
Mas  -  ter*a  voice  is-  call 
M;i*  -  ler'a  voice   ia    call 


ing, 
ing, 

in.-, 


call 

call 
call 


ing. 
ing, 
ing, 


( I        i  -  dler, 
( )      err  -  ing 

()     soul    who 


ggg^ 


B?- 


wait-ing  stand  do  more;    (Jo    to  the   har-veat  field  and  la  -  bof, 
one,  gone  far  as -tray,  Wilt  thou  not  heed  hie  tones  in -vit  -ing 

sorrow's  cross  doth  hear.    Tie  bids  thee  come  to  him  for  eom-fort, 


I'd  -  til     thy    day    of    lite    18     o'er.     The  grain  is  read-y  for  the 

Thee  from  thy  guilt  to  turn  a  -  way.  Wilt  thou  not  leave  thy  sin-ful 

And  cast  on  him  thy  weight  of  care.      ()     lean     up  -  on  the  arm  e  - 


reap-ing,    The 

pathway.     A    -    mid    it 
ter  -  nal.     In  weakness 


9% 


S^ 


work  is  great  and  needeth  thee ;  Q  haste  the 
snares  no  more  to  roam?  Wilt  thou  not 
ling  to  strength  di-vine:     List       to     his 


I 


-#— - 


*t 


-J  J  J 


ripened  sheaves  to  gather       For   gar-  ners     of      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
en-ter  Christ's  pure  kingdom,  There  rind  -ing   refuge,  rest  and  home? 
accents  sweetly  say -ing,     Trust  on    till  heav-en's  joy  is    thine. 

4L  ^.      M.      M.      JS2.  I  * 
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The  Master's  Voice  is  Calling.    Concluded. 


4    IIOICI    H 


The  Master's  voice  is  calling,  rall-ing,   <)  child  of  earth,  wheree'er  thou  art; 


#-    #■    +-      jL      JSi. 
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S     IS ,  '  J 


He  speaks  to  thee  in  loving  kindness,  O-bey  him  with  a  willing  heart. 
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No.  122.       Consolation.    10s  ills. 


Thos.  Moore. 


sfe 
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33t^i 
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Sami'el  Wkbuk 
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J=f 


g=r=r 


r  i 

1.  Come,  ye  dis-con  -  so-late,   where-e'er  ye  lan-guish,  Come,  at  the 

2.  Joy      of  the  des  -  o  -  late,     light    of  the  stray -ing,  Hope   of  the 
;].  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;     see      wa-ters  flow  -  ing,  Forth  from  the 


-?-£- 


5=t 


-•— R- 


t=t 


Tt 
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±st 
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shrine  of  God     fer  -  vent-ly  kneel ;     Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts, 

pen  -  i  -  tent,  fade  -  less  and  pure  !     Here  speaks  the  Com -fort -er, 
throne  of  God,  pure  from  a-bove!     Come    to  the    feast    of    love, 


m 


2Z 


*S3 


-i  i 


here  tell 
ten  -  der 
come,  ev 


r — >—* 


your  anguish ;  Earth  has  no  sorrow  thatheav'n  can  not  heal. 

-  ly  say  -  ing,  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  can  not  cure. 

-  er  knowing,   Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heav'n  can  re-move. 
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No.  123.    Calling  Me  Over  the  Tide. 


11.  Kkowm. 


J.    H.    FlLLMORJ 


l.  Friends  who  have  loved  me  are  Blip -ping:  a  -  way,  si  -  lent-  )y 
Dim  -  lv  thro' gath  -  er  -  ingdark-ness  I  Bee  Je  -  mis  my 
\;ir  -  r«>\v    the    wat-ers,  and   tran-quil    the  shore ;  There  my    be- 


i  s  # 
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onward  they    glide;  Still   are  their    voic-es,    as  backward  they  rtray, 
Friend  and  my    Guide ;  An-gela  are  watching  and   waiting  for    me, 
lov-ed      a  -  bide,  -Christ aud the   an-gels   and  friends gi>ne lie-fore, 
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Call  -  ing    me     ov  -  er     the    tid*> 
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Call  -  in^r     to 
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me,  they  are 
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call-ing 
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to 

me, 
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Loved  ones  are  call-ing  me 

K        S        N        N        S        S 

o  -  ver  the  tide,They  arc 
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call-ing  to  me,  they  are  calling  to  me,    Calling  me  o- ver  the  ti<lr. 
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No.  124. 


\V      H.    liAKPNKK. 


Beyond. 


1,  There  is  a  world  where  sorrow  never  comes,  Where  weeping  ne'er  is  heard, 

2.  There  is   a  world  where  hearts  can  never  break, Where  bitter-ness  ne'er  conies, 
:i.  There  is      a  golden  shore  whereon  some  day  Our  shatter'd  barks  shall  land, 
4.  The   way  is  rough, life's  hill  is  hard  to  climb.But.dear  ones, list  to    me! 
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And  0,       I   long      to   has  -  ten  there  Like  some  home  fly-ing  bird. 
And  0,   therein   that  realm  of  light,  Are  our      de  -  part  -  ed  ones. 
And  dear  ones  then  will  meet  us  there,  And  clasp  us      by     the  hand. 
There's  peace  and  rest   for  vou     beyond,  For   all       e   -  ter  -  ni  -  tv. 
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Be-yond   the  shadows  and  the  darkness,  There  is 


i     i     r 
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a  home  of  light, 
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And,  O,      my  wear-y  heart  is  long  -  ing      To   hast-en  there  to  night. 
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No.  125. 


Turn,  Turn  to  Him. 


An.  by  !I    A    I. 


Hknky  A.  I.kwis     By  per. 


1       ¥i    r      K    L 


*bz:it 


1.  As  pant-ing   in the  sul  -  try     beam, 

2.  Butris-ing  griefs     •     .     .         dis-tress  my    soul, 


."».   Kor    I   have  walked 


the  hap  -  py    round 


Hi 


0 — 0-^—0 — 0- 

•?-'  Mi     1 
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The  hart  de-sires 
Aii-1  tears  on  tears    .    .    . 
Of  Zi  -  on's  bright    .    .    . 


the  cool  -  in^'  stream,  . 
suc-ces8-ive  roll;  .  . 
ami   ho  -  ly     ground,    . 


me* 
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So    to  thine  arms dear   Lord,  I 


An    e  -  vil     voice 
And  gladly    swelled 


flee; 
is      ev  -  er    near 

the    oho  -  ral     lavs 
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So  loners  my    soul, 

To  chide  my  woe 

That  hymned  my  great 


u____ . 0 — 0  '  0 — 0—. —  m—i — w- 


()  God,  for  thee.  .  .  . 
mil  mock  my  fear.  .  .  . 
lie-deem-er's    praise.     .     .     . 
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Turn,  Turn  to  Him.    Concluded. 
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Turn,  turn  to  him     ....  in    ev  -  'ry     pain,     .... 

Turn,  turn  to  him  in  cv-  'ry  pain, 
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Whom  suppliants  ne'er    .    .     .     have  sought  in   vain,     .    .     .     . 

Whom  suppliants  ne'er  have  sought  in  vain, 
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Thy  strength  in  joy's ec  -  stat  -  ic    day,     .... 

Thy  strength  in  joy's  ec-stat  -  ic  day 
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Thy  hope,  when  joy    ....        has  passed  a  -  way.    .    .     .    . 

Thy  hope  when  joy  has  passed  away. 
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No.  126.   Drifting  Away  From  God. 


Mi;s.  J     A     liKimi  n 


1'    Hi  LMOKN.     Hv  per. 


r-8  -v  r 


. 


UljFD  :\:;;.. 


1.  Drifting   a-  way  from  Christ  in  thy  youth  ,Dnltingaway  from  mer-cy  and  truth, 

2.  Drifting  a-  way  from  mother  and  home, Drifting  away  in  sorrow  to  roam, 

:;.   Drifting   away  on  sin's  treach'rous  tide, Drifting  where  death  and  darkness  a-bide, 


Drifting  to    Bin     in    ten-der-est  youth,  Drifting  a-way  from  Cod. 

Drifting  where  peace  and  rest  cannot  come,  I  'rifting  a-way  from  <  rod. 

Drifting  where  fiends  your  fate  will   de-ride,     Drifting  a-way  from  God. 
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n      (horh. 

Jg,  u  -N S N K *- 

-?- 

g-jf-T^r 

■;NJt  ."  -*-*-.*  H 

Broth-er,  the  Saviour 
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ailed  yon  before : 
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See  !  yon  are  Hearing     e  - 
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•rnity's  shore!  S 'on  you  may  perish,  be  lost  evermore,   Jesus  now  calls  fir   you, 
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Copyright  1891,  by  P.  Rilhorn. 
4  Drifting  away  from  hope's  blessed  shore.  5  Why  will  you  drift  on  billows  of  shame, 
Drifting  away  where  wild  breakers  roar ;  I  Spurning  Hifigraceagain  and  again? 
Drifted  and  stranded,  wreck'd  evermore;    Soon  you'll  he  lost  !  in  sin  to  remain, 
Far  from  the  light  of  God.  Ever  away  from  God. 
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Titles  in  SMALL  cats;    first  lines  in   toman. 


A'a<*  and  did  my  Savior  bleed.   . . .  107 
All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name.   19 

Amazing  Grace 04 

Angel  Voices 116 

Antioch 17 

Arlington 7 

Army  of  the  Lord 40 

Asleep  in  Jesus 119 

As  panting  in  the  sultry  beam 125 

At  evening  when  the  sun  was  low.  25 

At  the  Cross  where  Jesus 107 

Azmon 27 

Back  from  the  long  ago 00 

Beautiful  Home  in  Heaven.  . .  79 

Beautiful  Thought 47 

Behold  the  Lamb 2 

Be  not  Afraid 91 

Beyond 124 

Beyond  the  gloom  is  glory 30 

Bind  us  with  the  Cords  of 106 

Blessed  Assurance 56 

Blest  be  the  tie 52 

Blood  of  the  Lamb 6 

Bo  ylston 13 

Brother,  look  out  o'er  the  fields. .   12 
By  and  By  Will,  Come  the 80 

Calling  for  Y<lu 12 

Calling  Me  OvUr  the  Tide 123 

Can  a  Boy  Forget  His  Mother?  41 

Christ  Has  Set  Me  Free 18 

Christians  Speed  Away 61 

Christian,  thy  night  may  be  long,  80 

Come  and  Help  Us 118 

Come,  Blessed  Savior 34 

Come,  oh,  come 34 

Come  to  the  Field 96 

Come  weal,  come  woe 91 

Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord 32 

Come  While  You  May 110 

Come  ye  disconsolate 122 

Consolation 122 

Coronation 19 

Crown  Him 11 

Death  is  only  a  Dream 28 

Dennis 52 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep?. ..  .   13 
Drawing  from  the  Fountain.  .  77 

Drifting  Away  from  God 126 

Duke  Street 117 


Enter  the  Pearly  Gates. 


63 


No. 

Fall  in  Line 83 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss.  .  106 

Follow  Me 1 

For  What  Shall  it  Profit? 54 

For  You  and  for  Me 07 

For  You  He  Died 38 

Fountain 58 

Fountain  of  love  is  flowing 48 

Free  from  law 18 

Friends  who  have  loved  me 123 

Gathered  Home 14 

Gliding  Away 104 

God  of  Heaven 101 

God's  Army  is  Marching 94 

Go  Gather  the  Golden  Grain  .     4 

Golden  Day  of  Promise 20 

Go  While  it  is  Morning 57 

Great  Deliverer 87 

Guide  me,  O  my  blessed  Savior  .  .    89 

Hark  to  the  words G3 

Hear  Thy  Children 101 

Hebron 21 

He  calls  to-day 35 

He  Will  Forgive 78 

How  pleasing  to  behold  and  see. .  21 

How  sweet,  how  heav'nly 7 

I  Am  Redeemed 31 

I  am  safe 45 

I  am  sinful  and  to  thee 0 

I  have  found  a  precious  Friend.  .  .   87 

I  Lean  on  His  Wonderful 2<> 

I'm  Nearer  My  Home 24 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord  27 

I'm  Now  a  Child  of  God 42 

In  His  Praise 70 

In  Newness  of  Life 43 

In  seasons  of  grief 8 

In  that  glorious  morning  bright.  .  108 
In  the  Shadow  of  Thy  Wings.  .112 
In  thy  heart,  with  sorrow  smitten  95 
Is  the  road  you're  trav'ling,  sinner  1 
I  washed  my  hands  this  morning  81 
I  Will  Tell  the  Story 59 

Jesus — and  didst  thou  leave  the  sky  22 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling 110 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 88 

Joy  to  the  world 17 

Just  across  the  silent  river 116 

Just  as  God  Leads 71 

Keep  Me  Close  to  Thee 3 


No. 

LabaN 86 

Lead  me  to  the  Rock 8 

Leaning  on  thk  Everlasting   .  82 

LEND  a  Hand 68 

Lkt  Us  Walk  in  thk  Light  . .'. .     5 

LITTLE   FKKT  BE  CaRBFUI 81 

Little  Reapers 58 

Look  Up 80 

Lo,  the  many  fields  are  white 68 

Lost!    Lost! 16 

Lovely  is  zion 82 

Love's  Sweet  Lesson 10!) 

Manoah 99 

Marching  On  To  Canaan 72 

Martvn 38 

More  Like  Thine 60 

May  we  be  bound 106 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 103 

My  heart  is  a  fountain 31 

Mv  soul 86 

My  Soul  is  Stayed 74 

Naomi 105 

Xkarer,  My  God,  to  Thee 120 

Nearer  to  Thee .  66 

Xkttleton 92 

Now  is  the  accepted  time 35 

Oh,  come  to  the  fold 96 

Oh,  bless  his  name! 38 

Oh,  covetous  soul 'A6 

Oh,  golden  day  of  promise 26 

Oh,  Happy  Day 23 

Oh,  praise  the  Lord 42 

Oh,  what  have  you  done  for  Jesus?  57 

Oh,  when  that  wondrous  dav 55 

Olivet 103 

On  thee,  my  Lord 74 

On  the  Threshold  Standing.  .  82 

Onward,  God's  army 94 

Oh,  soul,  look  up 40 

Oh,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing.  .   92 
Oh,  Rock  in  the  Desert 115 

Praise  God 37 

Praise,  Praise  the  Lord 75 

Precious  Blood  ok  Christ 70 

Rally  !  Ye  Soldiers  ok  Jesus.  .  33 

Remembered  no  more 90 

Rest 119 

Rock  ok  Ages 29 

Rock  in  the  Desert 115 

Sadly  we  sing 28 

Savior,  Guide  Me 89 

Savior,  teach  me 109 

Shall  WE  be  There  ? 55 

Sleep  Thy  Last  Sleep 113 

Softly  and  tenderly 67 

Some  day  we  shall  be  satisfied  ...  93 

Somewhere 108 

Soil,  it  is  Jesus 10 


No. 

Sowing  for  the  angel  reapers 1(»2 

Standing  by  the  Cross 15 

Such  a  little  thing  we  thought  it. .  60 

SUN  of  Mv  Soil 69 

Sweet  the  moments 15 

Tell  Him  All 95 

That  dreadful  night 99 

That  Land  ok  Love 51 

The  Angel  Reapers 102 

Thk  Blessing  of  Song 100 

The  fields  are  ripe  with  harvest  . .     4 

The  Flowing  Fountain 48 

The  heavens  declare 76 

The  Hollow  ok  God's  Hand  ...  45 
The  Master's  Voice  isCalling.  .121 
The  merciful  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  20 

i  here  is  a  fountain 58 

There  is  a  home 79 

There  is  a  land  divinely  fair Ill 

There  is  a  world 124 

There  is  a  Voice 44 

There  is  life 78 

There  is  rest  for  the  weary 98 

There's  an  earnest  call 118 

There's  a  trumpet 85 

There's  Only  One  Way 83 

They  never  say  good-bye . . .  - Ill 

This  Night .  36 

Though  your  sins  may  be  red 90 

Thro'  the  meadows  green 39 

'Tis  religion  that  can  give 5 

'Tis  the  Harvest  Time 46 

To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born 9 

Try  to  Save  Some  One 114 

Turn,  Turn  to  Him 125 

Waken,  oh,  worldling 54 

Walking  daily  with  the  blessed  . .  97 

Walking  with  Jesus 43 

Walking  With  the  Lord 97 

We  are  daily  drawing  nearer 51 

We  are  drawing  from  the  fountain  77 

We  Are  Earnest  Toilers 65 

We  are  little  reapers 53 

We  are  gliding  away 104 

We  are  marching  on  to  Canaan.  .  .    72 

We  are  traveling 14 

Wk'll  Safely  Reach  the 2". 

We  shall  be  like  him 47 

We  Shall  be  Satisfied 

What  a  fellowship,  what  a  joy.  ...  62 
What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus.  .100 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  crossll7 

When  the  Day  is  Fuli 84 

Where  the  Shepherd  Leads.  . .  39 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side?  ...  73 

Will  You  Come  ? 98 

With  Constant  Endeavor 50 

Wonderful  Love  . .   22 

Wounded  and  dying 114 

Zerah 9 


I .. 


n.  Browning. 

n,  in  harmony  with  God, 
h  the  angi 

i  of  feeling,  and  is  to 

nell. 

hope,    and    |  s   of  immortality."— J   Vance 

"  Thougli  h  of  earth, 

Heavenly  is  the  music's  birth."— Edwin  Ar  .old. 

•    For  all  the  arts  beneath  the  heavens, 
That  man  has  found  or  God  has  given, 
None  draws  the  soul  so  sweet  away 
As  music's  melting,  mystic  lay."— James  Hoil  ;. 

d  my  sick  soul  with  music,  do  not  cease; 
Those  waves  of  sound  are  very  seas  of  peace."— Henry  Morford. 

"  To  beds  of  pain,  to  rooms  of  d< 
The  soft  and  solemn  music  stole, 
And  soothed  the  dying  with  its  breath. 
And  passed  into  the  mourner's  soul."— Thomas  B.  Read. 

*he  most  spiritual,  the  most  impressive,  and  the  most  universal  of 
y  Giles. 


Music  gives  birth  to  aspirations.     It  makes  a  true  man  truf 
man  better."— George  P.  Upton. 


it  makes  a  bad 


"  Musi,    is  full  of  religion.    The  first  tidings  that  ever  came  from  heav 
In  music  on  the  plains  of  Bethlehem."— George  P.  Upton. 

"  M':  08,  stirs  us  up.     It  puts  noble  feelings  into  us;    it  n 

iw  not  how."— Charles 

"  Where  breathes  a  music  sweet  and  long. 
Which  melts  the  soul  like  sacred  song, 
And  purifies  the  heart  that's  wrong."— Harv.  y  Rice. 

"  \  master  hand  hath  swept  the  chords  along. 
\re]  .aught  sweet   eohoes  fmm  the  land  of  song: 
While,  pure  as  m«  lf>.j  tag  bells. 

touch  harmonious  n  .   Fletcher. 

arm    >f  heaven  and  earth. 

Lhou  borrow  thy  auspicious  birth'.'  -"  -Edmund  Smith. 


ml  of  music. 
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